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WHAT the old French officer had 
delivered upon travelling, bringing Polo- 
nius's advice to his ſon upon the ſame 
ſubject into my-head — and that bringing 
in Hamlet, and Hamlet the reſt of Shake- 
ſpear's works, I ſtopp'd at the Quai de 
Conti in my return men 
whole ſet. ; 

The bookſeller ſaid he had not a ſet 
in the world — Comment! ſaid I; taking 
one up out of a ſet which lay upon the 
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counter betwixt us — He ſaid, they were 
ſent him only to be got bound, and were 
to be ſent back to Verſailles in the morn- 
ing to the Count de B****, 

— And does the Count de B, ſaid 
I, read Shakeſpear? Cf un Eſprit fort, 
replied the bookſeller.—He loves Engliſh 
books; and, what is more to his honour, 
Monfieur, he loves the Engliſh too. You 
ſpeak this ſo civilly, ſaid*T, that it is 
enough to oblige an Engliſhman to lay 
out a louis d'or or two at your ſhop — 
The bookſeller made a bow, and was 
going to ſay ſomething, when a young 
decent girl of about twenty, who by her 
air and dreſs ſeemed to be fille de chambre 
to ſome. devout woman of faſhion, came 
into the ſhop and aſked for les Egeremens 
du Coeur et de PEſprit : the bookſeller 
gave her the book directly; ſhe pulled out 
a little green ſattin purſe, run round with 
a ribband of the ſame colour, and put- 
ting her finger and thumb into it, ſhe took 
out the money and paid for it. As I had 
nothing more to ſtay me in the ſhop, we 
both walk'd out of the door together, 


— And what hare you to do, my dear, 
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laid I, with the Wanderings of the Heart, 
who ſcarce know yet you have one? nor, 
till love has firſt told you it, or ſome 
faithleſs ſhepherd has made it ache, canſt 
thou ever be ſure it is ſo. Le Dien men 
garde ! ſaid the girl. — With reaſon, ſaid 
1— for if it is a good one, tis pity it 
ſhould-be ſtolen; it is à little treaſure 
to thee, and gives a better air to [your 
face , than if it was dreſſed out with. 
pearls. 652 io Lorie 220 hay hd 

The young girl likened with a ſubmiſ- 
five attention, holding her ſattin purſe by 
its ribband in her hand all the time. — 
It is a very ſmall one, ſaid 'I, taking 
hold of the bottom of it — ſhe held it 
towards me — and there is very little in 
it, my dear, ſaid I; but be but as good 
as thou art handſome, and Heaven will. 
fill it: I had a parcel of crowns in my 
hand to pay for Shakeſpear; and as ſhe 
had let go the purſe entirely, I put a 
lingle one in; and, tying up the ribband 
in a bow-knot, returned it to her. 

The young girl made me more an humble 
courteſy than a low one — it was one of 


thoſe quiet, thankful finkings , where the 


8 one.. 
fpirit bows itſelf down — the body does 


no more than tell it. I never gave a girl 


a crown in my lite which gave me half 


the pleaſure. N 

My advice, my dear, would not have 
been worth a pin to you, ſaid I, if I had 
not given this along with it: but now, 
when you ſee the crown, you'll remember 
it — ſo do not, * dear, W out in 
ribbands. 

Upon my word, Sir, aid the girl, 
earneſtly, I am incapable — in ſaying 
which, as is uſual in little bargains of 
honour , [he gave me her hand— Eu 
'verite, Monfieur, je mettrai oo? argent 
apart, ſaid ſhe. - _ . 

When a virtuous * is made 
betwixt man and woman , it -ſanctifies 
their moſt private walks: ſo, notwith- 
| Banding it was duſky, yet as both our 
roads lay the ſame way , we- made no 
ſeruple of walking along the ood 4 
Conti together. 

She made me a ſecond courteſy- in fo. 
ting off, and before we got twenty yards 
from the door, as if ſhe had not done 
enough before, ſhe made a ſort of a little 
op, to tell me again — ſhe thanked me. 


* 
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It was a ſmall tribute, I told how? which | 


I 1 hovarit paying to virtue, and 
would not be miſtaken in the perſon I 
had been rendering it to for the world — — 
but 1 ſee innocence, my dear, in your 
face — and foul befal the n . 
lays a ſnare in its way! 

The girl Cad od Sh ethos 
other with what I ſaid — ſhe gave a low 
figh—TI found I was not empowered to 
inquire at all after it — ſo ſaid nothing 
more till I. got to the corner of the' Rue 
de Nevers, where we were to part. 

— But is this the way , my dear, ſaid 
I, to the Hotel de Modene? ſhe told me 
it was— or, that I might go by the Rue 
de Guineygaude , which was the next 
turn, — Then I will go, my dear, by the 
Rue de Guineygaude , ſaid I, for two 
reaſons; firſt I ſhall pleaſe myſelf, and 
next I ſhall give you the protection of my 
company as far-on your way as I can. 
The girl was ſenſible I was civil — and 


laid, ſhe wiſhed the Hotel de Modene $ 


was in the Rue de St. Pierre — You live 
there? ſaid 1— She told me ſhe was fille 


de chambre to Madame R — Good 
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God! (aid I, it is the very lady for whom 
I have brought a letter from Amiens — 
The | girl told me that Madame R ***, 
ſhe believed, expected a ſtranger with a 
letter, and was impatient to ſee him — 
ſo I defired the girl to preſent my com- 
pliments to Madame R***, and ſay I 
would certainly wait n her in the 
morning. 

We food Rl at the corner of the Rue 
de Nevers whilſt this paſſed — We then 
Ropped a moment, whilſt ſhe diſpoſed of 
her Egarements du Coeur, etc. more com- 
modiouſly than carrying them in her hand 
— they were two volumes; ſo I held the 
into her pocket; and then ſhe held her 
pocket, and I put in the other after it. 
It is ſweet to feel by what fine-ſpun 
threads our affections are drawn together. 
| We ſet off afreſh, and as ſhe took her 
third ſtep, the girl put her hand within 
my arm — I was juſt. biddiag her — but 
ſhe did it of herſelf, with that undelibe- 
rating ſimplicity , which ſhowed it was out 
of her head that ſhe had never ſeen me 
| before. For my own part, I felt the con- 
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vietion of: conſanguinity fo ſtrongly, that 
I could not help turning half round to 
look in her face, and fee if I could trace 
out any thing in it of a family likeneſs —- 
Tut! ſaid I, are we not all relations? 
When we arrived at the turning up of 
the Rue de Guineygaude , I topped to bid 
her adieu for good and all: the girl would 
thank' me again for my company and kind. 
neſs—She bid me adieu twice—TI repeat- 
ed it as often; and ſo cordial was the 
parting between us, that, had it happened 
any where elſe, I am not ſure but I ſhould 
have figned it with a kiſs of charity, as 
warm and holy as an apoſtle, | 
But in Paris, as none kiſs each other 
but the men —1 did, What es to 
the ſame thing — © g 
—I bid ies bleſs her. 


* 


11. PASSP or. 
| PARIS. 


Wurn I got home to my hotel, La 
Fleur told me 1 had been inquired after 
by the Lieutenant de Police — The deuce 


N 2 
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take it! ſaid I—I know the. reaſon. It is 
you! the reader ſhould know. it; for, in 


— was omitted; not that it was out of my 
head; but that, had I told it then, it 


might have been forgot e now- 


is the time I want it. a 

I had left London wich ſo anqch . 
pitation, that it never entered into my 
mind that we were at war with France; and 
had reached Dover, and looked through 
my glaſs at the hills beyand Boulogne, 
before the idea preſented itſelf; and with 
this in its train, that there was no getting 
there without a paſſport. Go but to the 
end of a ſtreet, I have a mortal averſion 
for returning back no wiſer than I ſet 
out; and as this was one of the greatefi 
efforts I had ever made for knowledge, 
I could leſs bear the thoughts of it; ſo 
hearing the | de,*** had hired the 
packet, I begged- he would take me in 
his ſuite. The. Count. had ſome little 
- knowledge of me, ſo made little or no 
difficulty — only ſaid, his inclination to 
ſerve me could reach no farther than Ca- 


leis, as he was 10 return by way of Bruſ- 


- 
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tels to Paris; however, when I had once 
paſſed there, I might get to Paris without 
Interruption ; ' but' that 'in Patis, I muſt 
make friends, and ſhift for myſelf. —Let 


me, get to Paris, Monfieur le Comte, laid | 
I- and I ſhall do very well. 80 I em- 
barked, 2 never nne * oy 
matter. 

When Ls Fleur told me the bee! 
de Police had been inquiring after me— 
the thing inftantly recurred — and by the 
time La Fleur had well told me, the maſter 
of 'the hotel came into my room to tell 
me the ſame thing, with this addition to 
it, that my paſſport had been particularly 
aſked after: the maſter of the hotel con- 
cluded with  ſaying';" r 1 had 
one. — Not I, faith! Gig + | 
The maker of the hotel retieed thess 
ſteps from me, as from an infected perſon, 
as I declared this — and poor La Fleur 
advanced three ſteps towards me, and 
with that ſort of movement which a good 
ſoul makes to ſuccour a diſtreſſed one — 
the fellow won my heart by it; and from 


_ that fingle trait, I knew his character as 


perfectly, and could rely upon it as ficmly, 
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as if he had ſerved. me tame 
ſeven years. 

, Monſeigneur !. 8 the! makes of, the 
he tel — bat recollectiag himſelf as he made 
the exclamation, he inſtantly changed the 
tone of it — If Monfieur, ſaid he, has not 
a paſſport (apparemment) in all likelihood 
he has friends in Paris who can procure 
him one — Not that I know of, quoth I, 
with an air. of indifference—Then, certes, 
_ replied he, you will be ſent to the Baſtile, 
or the Chatelet, au moins. Poo! ſaid I, 
the King of France is a good-natured ſoul— 
he will hurt no body.— Cola n'emptche pas, 
ſaid he — you will certainly be ſent to the 
Baſtile to-morrow - morning. —But I haye 
taken your lodgings for a month, anſwered 
I, and I will not quit them à day before 

the time, for all the Kings of France in 
the world. — La Fleur whiſpered in my 
ear, That nobody mn ms ng 
of Francs. 
| _ Pardi! ſaid my hoſt, — 
glois ſont des gens tres-extraordinaires— 
and having both 4 r fworn . 
N N _ 
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La Fleur's with a ſerious look upon the 
ſubject of my embarraſſment, which was 
the reaſon I had treated it ſo cavalierly : 
and to ſhow him how light it lay upon 
my mind, I dropt the ſubject entirely ; and 
whilſt he waited upon me at ſupper, 
talked to him with more than uſual gaiety 


about Paris, and of the opera comigque. — 


La Fleur had been there himſelf, and 


had followed me through the ſtreets as 


far as the bookſeller's ſhop; but ſening 
me. come out with the young fille de 
chambre ,' and that we walked down the 
Quai de Conti together, La Fleur deemed 
it unneceſſary to follow me a ſtep farther 
— ſo making his own reflections upon it, 


he took a ſhorter cut—and got to the 


hotel in time to be informed of the affair 
of the Police againſt my arrival. ; 


As ſoon as the honeſt creature . 
taken away, and gone down to ſup him- 


ee ——— —ſ 
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1 ſelf, I then began to think a little ſeriouſly. 


about my ſituation.— 

— And here, I know, Fugenius, thou 
wilt ſmile at the remembrance of a ſhort 
dialogue which palled betwixt us the 
moment I was going to ſet out —I —_ 
tell it here. | 

Eugenius, knowing at: 15 was as little 
fubject to be overburdened with money 
as thought, had drawn me aide, to 
interrogate me how much I had taken 


care for; upon telling him the exact ſum, 


Eugenius ſhook his head, and ſaid it 
would not do; ſo pulled out his purſe, in 
order to empty it into mine. —I have 
_ enough, in conſcience. , Eugenius, ſaid I. 


_ "Indedd; Yorick, you have not, replied 
Eugenius—I know France and Italy better 


than you.—Bat you do not conſider, Eu- 
genius, faid I, refuſing his offer, that, 
before I have been three days in Paris, 
I hall take care to ſay or do ſomething 
or other for which I ſhall get clapped up 

into the Baſtile, and that I Thall live 
there a couple of months entirely at the 
King of France's expenſe.—I beg pardon, 


laid Eugenius, dryly : really I had forgat | 


that relource. * 
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- Now, the event I treated gaily, cams 
ſeriouſly to my door. 

ä Is it folly , or nonchalanee, or philoſo- 
phy, or pertinacity— or what is it in 
me, that, after all, when La Fleur had 
gone down fairs, and I was quite alone, 
that I could not bring down my mind to 
think of it-. otherwiſe than I had then 
ſpoken of it to Eugenius? - 
And as for the Baſtile! the. . is 
in the word — Make the moſt of it you 
can, ſaid I to myſelf, the Baſtile is but 
another word for a tower — and a tower 
is but another word for a houſe you can- 
not get out of — Mercy on the gouty ! for 


they are in it twice a-year— but, with 


nine livres a day, and pen and ink and 
paper and patience, albeit a man cannot 
get out, he may do very well within — 
at leaſt for a month or fix weeks; at the 
end of which, if he is a harmleſs fellow, 
his. innocence appears, and he comes out 
a better and wiſer man than he went in. 

I had ſome occaſion (I forget what) to 
fiep. into the court-yard ; as I ſettled this 
account; and remember I walked down 
fairs in no ſmall triumph with the conceit- . 
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of my . reaſoning — Beſhrew the fombre 
pencil! ſaid I yauntingly — for I envy not 
its powers, which paints the evils of life 
with ſo hard and deadly a colouring. The 
mind fits terrified at the objects ſhe has 
magnified herſelf, and blackened: reduce 
them to their proper ſize and hue, ſhe 
_ overlooks them — It is true, ſaid I, cor- 
_ recting the propofition — the Baſtile is not 
an evil to be deſpiſed — but, firip it of 
its towers fill up the foſſ — unbarricade 
the doors — call-it imply a confinement, 
and ſuppoſe it is ſome tyrant of a diſtemper 
— and not of a man which holds you in 
it — half the evil vaniſhes, and you bear 
the other half without complaint. 
I was interrupted in the hey-day of this 
ſoliloquy, with a voice, -which I took to 
be of a child, which complained “ it could 
«not get out.” —I looked up and down 
the paſſage, and ſeeing neither man, 
woman, nor child, I went out without 
farther attention. | 
| l 
I heard the ſame words repeated twice 
over; and looking up, I ſaw it was a 
| Rarling hung in a little cage, — I can't 
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«<get-out—T can't get _ ſaid hed | 


I Rood: looking at the bird: and. to 
every perſon who came through the paſſage 
it ran fluttering to the fide towards which 
they approached it, with the ſame lamen- 
tation of its captivity— © I can't get out, 
ſaid the ftarling, —God help thee! ſaid I: 
but I will let thee out, coſt what it will; 
ſo I turned about the cage, to get to the 
door; it was twiſted, and double-twiſted - 


lo faft with wire, there was no getting it 


open without pulling the cage to 1 1 
I took both hands to it. tx, 5 . 

The bird flew to the place where Iwas 
attempting his deliverance, and thruſting 
his head through the treillis, preſſed his 


| breaſt againſt it, as if impatient— I fear, 


ro creature! ſaid I, I cannot let thee 

at liberty — No,“ ſaid the 3 
„I can't get out—Ican't get out,” ſaid 
the Rarling. - 

I vow, I never had my afoetions more 
tenderly awakened ; nor do I remember 
an incident in my life, where the diſſi - 
pated ſpirits, to which my reaſon had 
been a bubble, were ſo ſuddenly- called 


* 
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home. Mechanical as the notes were, yet 
ſo true in tune to nature were they chanted, 
that in one moment they overthrew” all 
my ſyſtematick reaſonings upon the Baſtile; 
and I heavily walked up Rairs, unſaying 
every word I had ſaid in going dowu them. 
' Diſguiſe thyſelf as thou wilt, fill, 
Stavexy! ſaid I— Rill thou art a bitter 
fraught; and though thouſands in all ages 
have been made to drink of thee , thou 
art no leſs bitter on that account. —It is 
thou, thrice ſweet and gracious goddeſs. 
addreſſing myſelf to Lis TY, whom all 
in publick or in private worſhip, whoſe 
taſte is grateful, and ever will be ſo, till 
NAronx herſelf ſhall change. No tint of 
words can ſpot thy ſnowy mantle ; or 
chymick power turn thy ſceptre into iron— 
with thee-to ſmile upon him as he eats 
bis cruſt, the ſwain is happier than his 
monarch , from whoſe caurt thou art exiled. 
— Gracious Heaven! cried I, kneeling 
down upon the laſt ſtep but one in my 
aſcent — grant me but health, thou great 
| Beſtower of it, and give me but this fair 
Goddeſs as my companion — and ſhower 
down thy mitres, if it ſeems good unte - 
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thy divine providence, upon thoſe heads 
Meer Herrn 6 17 roof 
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mg 
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Tar bird in Abita 
my room; I ſat down cloſe by my table, 


and leaning my head upon my hand, I 


began to figure to myſelf the miſeries of 
confinement. I was in a right frame for 
it, + 1-220hve ee wy imagi- 
nation. 

Ae going es bene with de ene 
of by fellow-creatures, born to no in- 


 heritance but ſlayery ; but finding, how- 


ever affecting the picture was, that I could 
not bring it near me, and that the multi- 
tude of ſad ge in it did but diftract 
mem | 
- | 6b took « fingle ation! hs mn 
firſt ſhut him up in his dungeon, I then 
looked throngh the twilight of his _ - 
door to take his picture. 2 

I beheld his body half-waſted away . 


wick long expectation and confinement; 
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and felt what kind of fickneſs of the heart 
it was which ariſes from hope deferred. 
Upon looking nearer I ſaw him pale and 
feveriſh: in thirty years the weſtern breeze 
had not once fanned his blood — he had 
ſeen no ſun, no moon in all that time — 
nor had the voice of friend or kinſman 
breathed Ae his lattice, — His chil. 
dren— 5 

Zut here my heart began to bleed — 
and I was forced to go on with another 
part of the portrait. - 

He was fitting upon the ground upon 
a little firaw, in the fartheſt corner of his 
dungeon, which was alternately his chair 
and bed: a little calendar of ſmall flicks 
were laid at the head, notched all over 
with the diſmal days and nights he had 
paſſed there — he had one of theſe little 
Ricks in his hand, and with a ruſty nail 
he was etching another day of miſery to 
add to the heap. As I darkened' the little 
light he had, he lifted up a hopeleſs eye 
towards the door, then caſt it down — 
ſhook his head, and went on with his 
work of affliction. I heard his chains upon 
| his legs, as he turned his body to lay his 
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little tick upon the bundle — He gave a 
deep figh —I ſaw the iron enter into his 
ſoul — 1 burſt into tears —I could not 
ſuſtain the picture of confinement which 
my fancy had drawn — I flarted up from 
my chair, and calling La Fleur, I bid 
him beſpeak me'a remiſe, and have it 
ready at the e bc ry nine 
in the morning. 

— 1 will go directly, ſaid 1, myſelf, to 
Monkeur le Due de Choiſeul. | 
La Fleur would have put me to bed; 
but, not willing he ſhould ſee any thing 
upon my cheek which would coſt the honeſt 
fellow a heart-ache — I told him I would 

the lame. 1 


THE STARLING. 


ROAD to VERSAILLES. 

| 1 Gor into my remiſe the hour I pro- 
poſed: La Fleurgot up behind, and I bid 
the coachman make nnn 
to Verſailles. 
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As there was nothing in this road, or 

xather nothing which I look for in travel- 
ling, I cannot fill up the blank better than 
with a ſhort hiſtory of this ſelf-ſame bird, 
which became the ſubject of che laſt chapter, 

Whilſt the Honourable Mr, ***. was 
waiting for a wind at Dover, it had been 
caught -upon the cliffs before it could well 
fly, by an Engliſh lad who was his groom; 
-who, not caring to deſtroy it, had taken 
it in his. breaſt into the packet — and by 
courſe of feeding it, and taking it once 
under his protection, in a day or two 
grew fond of it, and got it a with 
him to Paris. 


At Paris the lad had laid out a livre in 


a little cage for the Rarling , and as he 
had little to do better the five months his 
maler ſtaid there, he taught it, in his 
mother's tongue, the four fimple words— 
(and no more) — to which I owned myſelf 
ſo much its debtor. 
|  Vpon his maſter's going on for Italy — 
the lad had given it to the maſter of the 
hotel—But his little ſong for liherty being 
in an wrknown language at Paris, the 
bird had little or no lore ſet by him ſo 
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Le: Vicar bagght both him. and his cage | 
for me for a bottle 40 Gs * 


In my return from Italy, I brought | 


him with me to the country in whoſe 
language he had learn d his notes — and 


telling the ſlory of him to Lord A—, Lord 


A begged the bird of me;—in a week, 
Lord A gave him to Lord B—; Lord B 


made a preſent of him to Lord C—; and 
Lord C's gentleman. [old kim ts Lord. 
D's'for a chilling Lord D gave him. to | 
Lord. K—, and ſo on — half round the 


alphabet —From that rank he paſſed Into 
the lower houſe, and palled the hands of 
as many commoners — But as all theſe 
wanted to get in— and my bird wanted 
to gat out — ke had almoſt as little fore 
ſet by him in-London as in Paris. 

It is impoſſible but many c my readers 
muſt have heard of hini; ahd if any, by 
mere chance , have ever ſeen him, —I 
beg leave to inform them, that that bird 


was my bird — or ſome vile copy ſet up | 


to repreſent him. 
I have nothing farther to add upon 


him, but that from that time [to this, I, 


N „ 


- 
- 
3 


W 3 1236 1. 'YORICRE's: 


kave bone this poor facling as the cref 
5 arms. — Thus: 


? 


— * 10 FF 4 4» K , 


And let the heralds officers twiſt his g 
d neck about, if they dare. NPR, re 


7 


1 j — 


THE 4 DRESS. 
VERSAILLES: | 
I Snovry not like to have my enemy 


take a view of my mind, when I am going 
to aſk protection of any man; for which 


myſelf; but this going to Monfiear le Duc 


de C*** was an act of compulſion — had 
it been an act of choice, I ſhould have 


done it, I ſuppoſe, like other people. 
How many mean plans of dirty addreſs, 


Then nothing would ſerve me, when I 


zot within fight of Verſailles, but putting 
words and ſentences together, and conceiv- 
ing attitudes and tones to wreath myſelf. 
into Monfieur le Duc de C***'s good. 


graces—This will do, ſaid I—Juſt as well, 
retorted I again, as a coat carried up to 


him by an adventurous taylor, without 


taking his meaſure Fool! continued 1 
ſee Monkieur le Duc's face firt— obſerve 
what character is written in 15 take notice 


* 
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reaſon, I generally endeavout to protect - 


as I went along, did my ſervile heart form! 
I deſerved the Baſtile for every one of them. 


\ 
\ 
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in what poſture he ſtands to hear-yon — 
mark the turns and expreſſions of his body 
and limbs — and for" the tone— the firſt 
found which comes from his lips will give 

it you; and from all theſe together you will 
compound an addreſs: at once upon the 


| | Fpot, which cannot Aiſguſt the Duke—the 


ingredients are his own, and moſt * 
to go down. 

Well! ſaid I, 1 wiſh it 9 over — 
Coward again! as if man to men was not 
equal throughout the whole-ſurface of the 
globe; and if in the field — why not face 
to face in the cabinet too? And truſt me, 
Yorick, whenever it is not ſo, man is falſe 
to himſelf, and betrays his own ſuccours 
ten times where nature does it once. Go 
to the Duc de C***- with. the Baſtile in 
thy looks — my life for it, thou wilt be 
ſent back to Paris in half an hour with an 
eſcort. - | 
 Tbelieve ſo, ſaid I-ThenT willgo to the 
Duke, by Heaven! with all the gaiety and 
debonairneſs in the world. — 

— And there you- are. wrong again re- 
plied L—A heart at eaſe, Yorick, flies into 
no extremes—it is ever on its center—Well! 


0 
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well! cried I, as the coachman turned in 


at the gates—lI find I ſhall do very well: 
and by the time he had wheeled round 
the court, and brought me up to the door, 
I found myſelf ſo much the better for my 
own lecture, that I neither aſcended the 
Reps like a victim to juſtice, who was to 
part with life upon the topmoſt, — nor did 
I mount them with a ſkip and a couple 
of ſtrides, as I do when I fly up, Eliza! 
to thee, to meet it. 

As I entered the door of the a. 
was met by a perſon who poſſibly might 
be the maltre d lde, but had more the 
air of one of the under ſecretaries, who 
told me the Duc de C*** was buly—1 
am utterly ignorant, ſaid I, of the forms 
of obtaining an audience, being an abſo- 


lute ſtranger, and what is worſe in the 


preſent conjuncture of affairs, being. an 
Engliſhman too.—He replied, that did not 
increaſe the difficulty.—Lmade him a ſlight 
bow, and told him, I had ſomething of 
importance to ſay to Monſieur le Duc. 
The ſecretary looked towards the Rairs, 
as if he was about to leave me to carry 


up this account to [ome one Hut I. muſt 
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not miſlead you, ſaid I,—for what I hare 
to ſay is of no manner of importanee to 
| Monſieur le Duc de C***— but of great 
importance to myſelf. — Ce une autre 
affaire , replied he—Not at all, ſaid I, to 
a man of gallantry.,—But pray, good Sir, 
continued I, when can a ftranger hope to 
have acceſſe?—lIn not leſs than two hours, 
ſaid he, looking at his watch. The num- 
ber of equipages in the court-yard ſeemed 
to juſtify the calculation, that I could have 
no nearer a proſpect — and as walking 
backwards and forwards in the ſaloon, 
without a ſoul to commune with, was for 
the time as bad as being in the Baſtile 
itſelf, I inſtantly went back to my remiſe, 
and bid the coachman drive me to the 
cordon bleu, which was the neareſt hotel. 
I think there is a fatality in it—I fel- 
dom go to the place I ſet out for. 


LE Farnen, 


VERSAILLES. 


\ 


Bron 1 kad got half-way down 


the ftreet, I changed my mind; as I am 


. 
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at Verſailles, thought I, 1 might as well 


take a view of the town; ſo I pulled the 
cord, and ordered the coachman to drive 
round ſome of the principal fireets—I ſup- 
pole the town is not very large? ſaid L- 
The coachman begged pardon for ſetting 

me right, and told me it was very ſuperb, 
marquiſſes and counts had hotels — The 
count de 3B, of whom the bookſeller 
at the Quai de Conti had ſpoke fo hand- 
ſomely the night before, came inſtantly 
into my mind—And why ſhould I not go, 
thought I, to the Count de B***, who 
has ſo high an idea of Engliſh books, and 
Engliſh, men— and tell him my ftory ? ſo 
I changed my mind'a ſecond time In 


truth it was the third; for I had intended 


that day for Madame de R*** in the Rue 
St. Pierre, and had deyoutly ſent her word 
by her fille de chambre that I would aſ- 
ſuredly wait upon her: but I am governed 
by cireumfſtances—I cannot govern them: 
ſo ſeeing a man Randing with a baſket on 

the other fide of the fireet, as if he had 
ſomething to ſell, I bid La Fleur go up 
to him, and inquire for the Count's hotel, 


* 


* 


„ ten 1 l 


La Fleur returned a little pale, and told 
me it was a Chevalier de St. Louis ſelling 
pdten—I1t is impoſſible, La Fleur! ſaid I. 
—La Fleur could. no more account for the 
phenomenon than myſelf; but perſiſted in 

his ſtory; be had ſeen che croix ſet in 

gold with its red ribband, he ſaid, tied 
to his button-hole —and had looked into 
the baſket and ſeen the pdter which the 
Chevalier was ſelling; ſo ee not be miſ- 
taken in that. 

Such a reverſe in a man's life awakens 
a better principle than curioſity; I could 
not help looking for ſome time at him, as 
I ſat in the.remiſe—the-more I looked at 
him, his croix and his baſket, the ſtronger 
they wove themſelves into my brain—1 


got out of the remiſe, and went towards 


He was begirt with a clean linen apron 
which fell below his knees, and with a 
| fort of à bib that went half-way up his 
| breaſt; upon the top of this, but alittle 
below the hem, hung his croix. His baſket 
of little vdten was covered over with 2 
white damaſk napkin; another of the ſame 


kind was ſpread at che bottom; and there 


* 
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was 4 look of proprote and neatneſs 
throughout , ibat one; might have bought. 
his pdtes of him, as much from ads 
as ſentiment... :p9% tv. 0 05 
He made an offer of. 8 | 
but Rood flill with them at the corner of 
an hotel, br ne % eee u. | 
without. ſolicitation.' , ');- + a hn fn 
He was about eee a ſedate 
look, ſomething approaching to gravity; 1 
did not wonder. I went op rather to the 
baſket than him, and having lifted up the 


napkin, and taken one of his pate into ; 


my hand--I begged he would explain the 
appesranee which affected me, | £194; *. 

He told me in a words, that the 
beſt part of, bis, life, l paſſed in the fer- 
vice, in which , aſter [pending a ſmall pa- \ 
trimony , he had obtained a company and 
the croix with. itz but, that at the conclu-. 


ion of the laſt peace, his regiment being 


reformed, and the whole corps, with thoſe | 
of. ſome other regiments, left without any 
proviſion, he found himlelfin a wide world 
without friends, without a livre—and in- 
deed, ſaid he, without any thing but this 
—(pointing, as he gala. 0: croix)— 
MEE... : 


* 


wy... 
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The poor chevalier'won my pity, and he 
| finiſhed the ſcene, "with winning 2 8 a 
| teem too 0, 
2 The King, he ſaid, was eee 
| rous of princes; but his generoſity could 
neither relieve or reward every one, and 
it was only his misfortune to be amorigh 
the number. He had a little wiſe, he fad, 
whom he loved, who did the patifſeris; 
and added, he felt no diſhonour in de- 
fending her and himſelf from want in this 
F. ee enn 
| a better. 67 $600; 4A Ak 
425 It wouls bo wicked to'withhold @ plea- 
| fure from the good, in paſſing over what 
| happened to this poor Cheryaliet' _ 
Louis, about nine months after: 
It ſeems be cots Lab Swat 
the iron gates which lead up to the pa- 
lace ; and as his eroix had caught the eye 
of numbers, numbers had made the lame 
inquiry Which I had done — He had told 
then the ſame flory, and always with ſo 
much modeſty and good fenſe, that it had 
reached at laſt the King's ears—who hear- 
ing che chevalier had been a gallant offi- 


cer, and reſpected by the whole regiment 


4 
ne 
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broke up his Httle trade by "a petifion bf 
fifteen hundred Hvres 4 year. „ wein 
* 1 Ne told this t pleaſe the reader. 
I beg he will allow me to relate another, 
out of hs order, to pleaſe myſelf; —the 
two Rories reflect light apon esch ober 
6 3 aagmcgny n— og 
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15 "THE""SWORD: 
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N EZN VES. * 0 
an „ £64 Fun M. 1OAD 5b . 
Warn Bates and enitpiees Has their 
periods of declenſion, aud feel in their 
turns what Wiſtreſs and poverty I fe 
not to tell che cauſes which gradually 
brought the houfe of 0E * ** in Britany into 
decay. The Marquis dE had fought” 
up againſt his | condition with great Arm- 
neſs; wiſhing to preſerve and fill how 
to the world, ſome little fragments of What 
his anceſtors had been ;—their indiſeretions 
had put it out of his power. There was 
enough left for the little exigencies of ob. 
ſcurity—But he had two boys who looked 
up to im for — thought they de. 
Pez | 
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ſexved it. He had. tried. his. fword-—it.cauld 
not open. the way the mounting was too 
expenfive—and imple oeconamy a not 
a match for, it—there was no reſouree but 
commerce. arina: 
In ann other provinge in ee 
Britany, this was 4miting, the, zoot for 
ever jof the lithe tree biz p ide and affec- 
tion wiſhed to ſee rebloſſom But in Bri- 
tany , there being provifipm-for this, 
he availed himſelf of it; and taking an 
occaſion, when the fates were aſſembled 
at Rennes, the Marquis, attended with 
his two boys, entered. the chu; and hav- 
ing, pleaded. the, right of en ancient Jaw 
=» dutchy, which, though ſe}dow glaim- 
ed, he ſaid, was na lels in force, he took 
his ſword from his fide. —Here—ſaid. he, 
take, it; and. be truſty guardians of. it, 
till better times put, me in cation to 
rgglaim- ll. Win "4 
„The preſident, accepted, the Maryui's 
fmord—hba Rayed a few. minutes to ſee it 
depofited in che ee, of mY War 
and departed. 
| The Marquis * his whole bam em- 
2 barked the next day for Marinico, and 
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in about nineteen of twerity yeary/of ſue- 
colsful application to buſineſs; with ſome 
unlogk'&-for bequeſts from diftant branches 


his nobility, and to ſupport it. 

i Ib wddawickident of goodfoqund; which 
will never happen to any traveller: bat 
à ſentintental one, that I ſhould be at 
Rennes at the very time of this ſolemn 
requiſition: I call it ſolemu it as ſo 
ame, ddl et ben nk 3 107805 

| The: Marquis entered the court with 


— his eldeſt on ſupported his ſiſter, and 
his youngeſt was at the ather extrenie of 


the line next his mother—he put his hand- 


kerchief to his face tzriee -- 
— Ther: was: a dend Alem Whin the. 


Marquis bad approach'd*within fix, paces. 
of the tribunal, he gave the Marchioneſs 


moment he, got it into his hand, he drew 


it almoſt out of the ſcabbard—it was the 
ſbining face of a friend he had once given 
up — he looked attentively along it, be- 


* 


- of hie houſe , turned, home to reclaim 


his whole family: he' ſupported. Win. 


to his zoungeRt ſon, and advancing three. 


ow = — 
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_ . ginning- at the hilt, as if to ſee whether it 
was the ſame — when, obſerving a little 
rut which it had contracted near the point, 
he brought it near his eye, and bending 
dis head down over it — I think I ſaw a 
„tear fall upon the place: I could not be 
deceived by what followed. 8 
I ſhall ind. ſaid he; ſome other way, 
* to get iv o. N 9173" N 211 ** 
When the Marquis had taid this, be 
returned his ſword into its ſeabbard, made 
'a bow to the guhrdians of it — and, with 
his wife and daughter, and his two ſons 
2 kim, walked out. 
0 oo I envied' n luis feelings! 


Lans. * * Mee e n enn 
1E PASSPORT: 
we? $1 We $6 258 374d | * * 


LENS ran 

di Forns no Aber in getting . 
tance to Monßeur le Comte de 3. 
"The ſet of Shakeſpear's was laid upon the 
Table, and he was tumbling them over. I 
'walked up cloſe to the table, and giving 
firſt ſuch a look at the books as to make 
him conceive I knew what they were 1 


0 
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told him I had come. without any one to 
preſent me, knowing I ſhould moet with 
2 friend in hin apartment, who, I truſted, 

would do it for me--it.is my countryman , 
the great Shakeſpear, laid 1 pointing to 
his works et Hes la bout“, men cler 
ami, apoſtrophizing bis ſpirit, added I, 
de me faire: cet honneunld-— RA - 

The Caunt ſmiled at the-fingularity of 
the introduction ; ang ſeeing I locked a 
little. pale and fickly, infifted upon my 
taking an arm-chair: ſo I ſat down; and 
toiſave him conjectures upon & viſit ſo out 
of all rule, I told him ſimply of the in- 
.cident in the bookfeller's ſhop, antkhow - 
that had rimpelled- me rather to g0 to him. 

with the Rory of alittle embarraſſment I 
was under, tan to any other man in 
Wm 
him. be, lee hn s 1 bare told u the 
reader. we" SSD 6 + 297% 1c (SIN DEE 

nd the maſter of my hotel, fund T, 
as I concluded it , will needs have it; Mon- 
fivur be Comte, that I ſhould be ſent to the 
Baſtile— but I have no apprehenſions, con- 


Tan 


. 


„ 8 won iy 
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the moſt poliſhed people in the world, 


and being con foidus I was & true man, 


and not come to ſpy the nakedneſs of the 


land, I ſcarce thought I lay at their mercy. 
French, Monſieur le Comte, faid I, to 


Tho it againſt invalid s. 


An animated bluſh came into the Count 


de B****' gs cheeks as'T ſpoke this Me 


craignes rin Dont fear, ſaid he—Indeed 


I do not, replied I again—Befides , con- 


tinued I à little ſportingly, I have come 
laughing all the way from London to Pa- 
ris,” and I do not think Monſieur le Duc 
de Thoiſeul is ſuch un conbmy! e mirth. 
as to ſend me back crying for my pains. 
y application to you, Monſieur le 
Comte de B'* *** (making him a low bow) 
is to defire he will % link. 32882 
The Count heard me with great good - 
nature, or I had not ſaid half as much 


and once or twice [aid—C"eft bien A. 80 
I refied my cauſe there — and determined 


wel po me ohddi:te. e 
The Count led the diſcourſe: we talked 
of indifferent things — of books, and poli- 
ticks, and men - and then of women God 


— 
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pleſs them all! Haid Iz :after mach diſcourſe 


about them there is nt a wan upon earth 


who. loves them ie much as I do! aſter all 
the foibles E have ſeen, and all the ſatires 
I have read again them; ſtill Llove them, 
has not à ſort of an affection ſor the whole 
lex, is 'incapable' of erer toving+a: fiagle 
one un be ought] month od rpm tt 
He bien Monficuni{ Anglois ſaid the 
Count gaily-You are not come its: ſpy 
the nakedneſs of the land I believe yon 


I th conjecturo—if, por 
proſpect would not-aﬀect!you..* „nel: 

Tbhave ſomething within me whick gan- 
not bear the hock of «the leaſt indecent 
infinuation; in the ſportability of chit · hat. 
I have often endeavoured to conquer: it, 
and, with Infinite pain, have hazarded a 
thouſand. things to a;dozen of the ſax tu- 
gether—the leaſt of which I could not ven - 
tare to a fingle one, to gain Heaven! 
-Exeuſe me, Monſieur le Comte, ſaid I 
—as for the nakedneſs of your land, if I 
law. it, IL ſhould caſt my eyes ayer it with - 


—ni encore; E dare ſay, that: of :ouriwo- - 


* 
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tears in „* of your wo- 
men (bluſhing at the idea he had excited 
in me) I aum fo. evangelical in this, and 
have ſuch a fellow-feeling tor whatever is 
weak about em, that I would cover it 
«with a garment, if I hne how to throw 
it on ut I could wiſh, oontinned I, to 
{py | the;nakedxeſe ob thair hearts, and, 
through the different diſguiſes of cuſtems, 
_ :elimates, and religion; fad ont what is 
good in them, to faſbion' my; /own' by 
and therefore am I come 
— this reaſon , Monſieur le Comte, 


continued I, that I have nat ſeen the Pa- 
|: Jiu Royal — nor the! Lixembourg nc 
+ the Fagade of the Louvre Lnor have at- 
tempted to fwell the catalogues we hhve 
of pietures, Ratues and churelies —I con- 
_ ceive every fair being as 4 temple, and 
would rather enter in, and-ſee the original 

drawings and looſe ſketohes hung up in 

it, than the ————— of Naphael 
Tefal, . MU 1 die let ede 
8 The thirſt-of chis, contianed: I; as im- 

Patient as that which inflames the breaſt 
ot the connoiſſeur ; has led me from my 
wn hows into Franoe—and from. France 
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- will lead me through Italy — it ib a quiet 


d journey of the heart in purſuit of Na runs, 
d and thoſe affections which ariſe out of 
s her, which make us love each other — 
it and che wotld, better than we do. 

* The Count ſaid a great many civil things 
0 to me upon the occafion;; and added, 

. very politely, how much he ſtood obliged 
* to Shakeſpear, for making me known to 
is him. — But, à propos, ſaid he —Shiake- 


— ſpear is full of great things: — He forgot 
| © [mall punctilio of announcing your name 


v Dit puts ot A a F 35 of ins 
P it yourſelf. -- fry kirk c 
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al HERE ae a eee 
in e e , thin to" fet-about 
el telling any one who I am — for chere ig 


{carce' any body I cannot give a better 


n acvobnt- of mam H wyfblf}c nd Have 
F ohen wiſhed'I could de ie in a Engle 
y word—arid have an end of it. It was the 


only time and ocoation in my lifs,” L could 


, _ 


— 
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accompliſh this to any purpoſe '— for 


Shakeſpear lying upon the table and re- 


oolleetintz I was in his books, I took: up 
Hamlet, and tumiing immediately to the 
grave · diggers ſeene in the fifth act, I laid 
my linger upon Tomek, and, advancing 
the book to the Count, wih my finger 
all the way over the name Ae voict / 
ai L. 4 „„ est 1 „eit 
Now, whether the idea of poot Yoriek's 
alf was pat out of the Cdunt's mind, 
by the reality of my own, or by what 
'magick he could drop a period of ſeven or 
eight hundred years, makes nothing in 
this account — it is certain the French 
conceive. better than they combine — I 
wonder at nothing in this world, and the 
leſs at this; inafmuch as one! of the firſt 
okt our own church, for whoſe candour and 
paternal ſentiments I have; the hitzheſt 


veneration, fell into the ſame miſtake in 
che very lame caſe.— He could not bear, 
he ſaid, to look into ſermons. wrote by 
' * the King of Denmark's jeſter.” Good, 

my Lord | (aid I; but there are to Noticks. 
The Yorick your Lordſhip thinks of, has 
been dead and buried eight hundred years 


er 


adi he flouriſhed in eerie tent 
—the othen Vorjck jp1waſelf, who have 
flouriſhed, my Lord, in no court — He 
ſhook his head Good God! ſaid I, you 
might as well confound Alexander the 
Great, with Alexander tbe Copperſmith , 
my Lord. It was all, one, he replied. —. 
Ak Alexander King of Macedon.cquld; 
have tranſlated, your Lordſhip, ſaid 1 
I am ſure Hour Lordſhip would not have. 


8 

, ſaid ſo. Ht eee, ou 289 UA Nn 
t Tbe poet Count de Be- fell but into , 
TC the ſame error mnt ns to 7: 


— #t,, Menfierr, gf. it Forio? cried; 
the. Count A do ſuis, laid I. Vous? —! 
Moi— moi gui «i | honneur de vous perier ; 
Monfigun le Comtg,+— Mon Dieu}: ſaid he >? 
embracing me— Your fer; Forick 4.1 |... 

The Count ipftantly put the Shakeſpear 
into his pocket — and left me alone in ' 
his room. | 
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10 n not Ane why Gs cu 
de B* *** had gone ſo abruptly out of 
the room, any more than I could conveive 
why he had put the Shakeſpear into his 
pocket —Myfterier tohiok muff explain 
themſelves, are not worth the loſs of 
time whick a conjecture about them takes 
wp: it was better to read Shakeſpear; ſo 
taking up Anon ade about Nothing, " 
I tranſported myſelf inftantly from the 
chair 1 ſat in, to Meſſina in Sicily, and 
got ſo buſy with Don Pedro and Benedict 
and Beatrice, that I thought not of Ver- 
[ailles ; the Count, or the Paſſport. - '- 

Sweet pliability of man's fpirit, that 
can at once ſurrender itſelf to illufions, 
which cheat expectation and ſorrow of 
their weary moments )— Long—long fince 
had he numbered out my days, had I 
not trod fo great a part of them upon this 
enchanted ground ; when my way is too 
rough for wy feet, or too fieep for my 
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trength; 1 get off it, to ſome ſmooth- 
velvet path which fancy has ſcattered: , 
over with roſeUhids bf delights ; and having 
taken a few turns in it, come back fireng+- - 
thened' and refreſhe@ — When evils preſs 
ſore upon me]; (and there is rio retreat from 
them in [this world ) ten I take a new 
courſe 1 leave it and as 1 have 2 
cleater idea df che Elyflan feld than 1 
have of Heaven, 1 force myſelf, like 
Aeneas; into them — 1 ſoe bim meet the 
penkive ſhade of his forfaken Dido — and 
wiſh to recogniſe” it —I ſee the injured 
ſpirit wave ber bead, and turn off flent 
from the author of her miſeries and di-. 
hontours=— F loſe the feelings for myſelf in 
bers, and in thoſe affections which were 

wont to make me N re 22 

was at ſchool.” 

Surety this is not n ina dads: 
jhadow — nor does' man difquiet himſelf” 
in yain-byif—he oſtener does ſo in truſting. 
the iſſus of his commotions to reafon only 

I can 'ſafety ſay for myſelf, I was never 

able to couquet any one fingle bad fenſation 

in my heart ſo deciſively,” as by beating 
up as faft as I could for ſome kindly and 


* 
* 


. 


1% ORIGA 


gentle ſenſation, to fight it upon its: own. 
gtound.. ic ee been apoio 
When bad got ta the end- of the third 
| act, the, Count: gle B. entered, with 
my paſſport in his hand. Mon. le Due de 
| 3 C****, [aid the Count, is, as good pro- 
Phet, I dare ſay, as he is a Rateſmay — 
5 Vn lammꝰ gui nit, aid the Duke, ae ſera 
3 jamais langeren. Had it been for: any 
| one but the Kang's jeſter, added, the Count, 
I -could-not have got it theſe two hours. 
Hardonnes · moi, Monſ. Je Comte, ſaid 1— 
| 1; am not the King's jeſter.— But you are 
Yorick ?— Jes — E? vous: ai ſantes? 1 
anſwered, Indeed I did jeft—but was not 
paid for it — It was. entirely at my own 
expenſe. 2647 ,6900ant%ts aled 4 br ett 
We have no jeſter at gurt, Mon. le 
Comte, ſaid I; the laſt we had. was in 
the licentious reign of Charles II. — fince 
Which tinie, our manners have been ſo- 
gradually refiging, that our court at pre- 
ſent is ſo full of Patriots, who willy for 
' nothing but the hogours and wealth of 
_ their country — and our ladies are all ſo 
chaſte, Jo Ipotleſs, Jo good, o vom 
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there is nothing for a 1 make a -_ 


of {1 57422 439 -t%* 4, TV 
. Veils n ee. ered the c. 
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8 the Paſſport was directed, to, all 
nee., enen and com- 
mandants of cities, generals of armies, 
juſticiaries ; and all officers of juſtice, to 
let Mr. Yorick , the King's jeſter, and: bis 
baggage, travel quietly along—[ own, the 
triumph of. obtaining the Paſſport was not 
a little tarniſhed by; the figure I ent in A 
world; and ſome of.the grayeſt of our di- 
that enjoyment \ifſelf: was attended even 


knew of, terminated ,; in a. general, way , 
in little better than a convulfion.  __ 
I remember the grave and learned Be- 
voriſkius, in his Commentary upon the 
Generations from Adam, very naturally 
kxeaks off in the n a note, to give © 
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an account to the world of a couple of 
ſparrows upon the out-edge of his-win- 
dow, which had incommoded-him all the 
time he wrote, and at laſt had entirely 
taken Lim off from his genealogy. 

—1t is ſtrange! writes Bevoriſkius : but 
the facts are certain, for I have had the 
euriofity to mark them down one by one 
with my pen but the cock-ſparrow / dur- 
- ing the little time that I' could have finiſh- 
ed the other half: of this note, has ac- 

rally interrupted me with the reiteration 
of his carefſes' F _ 


a balf. i= yi 
"How ravreiful, adds Bovoriſkine, is Hea- 
ven to his creatures! (ht 


""'DEfated Yorick'! that the graveſt of thy 
brethren ſhould be able to write that to 
the world, which Rains thy face with crim- 
ſon, to copy even in thy fludy.  - + 

But this is nothing to my travels «So 
I'twice =twice beg pardom for ij. 
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(ND how do you find che French f 
fald the Count de B ***, „Adler he bad gr 
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hd feadet may ſuppoſe ; that, after ſo 
oblitzintz a prof of courteſy ;'I could" not 


be at a loſs _ fomethiing kandfowers | 


11 4 * 
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the inquiry. 


9 
ly fad he: d your find al the urbanity 
in the French Which the world gives: us 
the hendur of 7 Þ had found every thing, 
1 taid, hieb confleme® it —F/rawnent., 
ſaid the Count 1 


To an ce, replied I. 


be Count wen —— the word: 7 
c aud would have it-I meant more 

chan 1 fad. 1 Getended myfelf a long 
ume; us well as 1 ebuld, againſt it — he 

Talifie@ T Hud 4 reſetve; and that I would 


fpeak my opinion frankly. 


I beleve, Monf. le Comte; (aid I, hat 
man has u certainy compaſs as well as 


Q 2 


\ 


42 4. 


1e once 
an inflrument; and that the Locial and 


other calls; have ogcafion by turns for eve- 
ry key in him; ſo that if you begin a note 


too high or too low there muſt be a 
want, either in the upper or under part, 
10 fl up the {yfiem of harmony, -The 
Cqust de Br d notyunderiand mu- 
lick, ſo defired me to explaint ſome _gther 
way: A poliſhed. nation, my dear Coynt, 
laid I, makes every one ats debtor; and 
beides, urbanity itſelf x like, the fair ſex, 
has ſo many charms, it goes. againſt. the 
heart to ſay it cn da ill : and vet, I be- 
lieve ;. there is. but a certain. line of per- 
fection, that man, take, him all. together, 

is ,erhpowered to arrive at- if, he gets 
beyond, he rathen enchanzes qualities, than 
gets them. I muſt. not preſume to ſay, how 

far this has affected the French in the ſub- 

jest we are ſpeaking of but, ſhquld it 
ever be the taſe of the Kotlich, in the 
progreſa jof theit refinements 4 to) arriye at 
'French „ if we did not loſe the- politeſſe 
die coeur, which inclines men more to hu- 
mane actions, than courteous. ones —we 
ſhould at leaft lole, that . diſtinct, variety 
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blaßation f my hypotheſis, I. had got them 
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and, eHsins lieh of charapters Which diftlin- 
Wiſhes ghet, not, only, from ach other, 
but, from all the world befdes. tt el. 
I had a few of King William's. ſhilliggs 


as ſmooth as glaſs in my pocket t and ſore- 
ſeeing they would be of uſe; in the il- 


into mp; band , when | had proceeded, ſp 


far v 34a14s Mtb ban ie std nete. 


i 1$ex,;Mpn,,le Conte, ſaid L,;zifing up, 
and laying them before! bim upon the 


another for, ſeventy, years together in ane 
body's pocket, or .anotþer's , they, % be- 
come ſo much alike, you enn ſeagee diſ- 
tnguiſh,ons, ſhilling from ,apotþer. 4. 

The Engliſh, like anctent medals, kept 
more apart, and,palſſing,but few, people's 
hands, preſerve the fix charpneſſes which 
the fine hand of Nature has given them— 
they 1629 ne ſ0 p 1% feel hut, in 
raturn, the legend, ib o vißble, that. at 
the ür look, you ſee; 1 
amen they; þ er 
ſoften hes I had ſaid) haye lo many ex- 
cellencies, they oan the bettet ſpare; this 
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Acey are a yal; a gallant; a geierou, 
en genus; and good-temperd people 
as is under wn bey ene, 
| they're too ſerious. ENS S 753.48 
"Mon Dien! cried th Count, ast out 
of his chair. Nee ats 
1a? bear unt ene 
ing Ui exdantetion. — 1 lad my hand 
upon my breaſt, and with earneft gravity 
E i wy roared 
Hion 42 1 a Nl. m4, " Wars 
The Count ſaid, he was . 
could not Ray to hear my reaſons; being 
engaged to go that moment th dine witch 
the Dur de C4 un Awwar ol ome: 
But, t t i not too fat do come to Ver- 
Cailles' to ent your ſoup with me; 1 Veg, 
before you leave Franee, I may have the 
Pleufure of knowing you tetract' your opi 
nion — or, in what manner you fupport 
-er if von do fepyart it's Mn. An- 
Mois, Taid e, you! mal do id e an 
| OBecanſe you have th Whole 
world hgainſt yon —1 promiſed the Coin: 
I weuldWo myſelf the honour of dining 
with mim before 1 3 
took my leave. e ieh nn unte: 
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is has OY ER TT ET n 
: THE TEMPPATION. * 
+- +4 A. te S767 65. a9} 4 by 1 wo 1 
2 er 
Att (Mer 
CO ALY 1 alighted e 
porter told me a young woman with: a 
band-box had been that moment inquiring 
for me.—I do not know; ſaid the porter, 


. whether ſhe'is gone away or no. I took 


the key of my chamber of him, and went 
up fairs; and when I had got- within ten 
ſteps of the top of the landing before my 
-e rt wur 
It Was the fair fille de chambre's had 
walked along the Quai de Cbuti 'with': 
Madame de R'** Rad ſont hertupen ſome 
commiſſion to a marchande de modes, with- 
in a Rep or two of the hotel de 'Modene ; 
and, as I had failed in waiting upon her, 
had bid her inquire if I had det Paris; | 
and if [o, whether I had not left a lauer 
addreſſed'to fee; bios 2» wo 2ofugien gnkt - 
As the fair fle dy chambre was ſo near 
my door, (ks teturned back, antwent In- 
pe bete ev ente 
W 9 


. 
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It was a-fine ſtill evening, in the latter 
end of the month of May — the ctimſon 
window curtains (which were of the ſame 
colour of thoſe of the bed) were drawn 
cloſe — the ſun was ſetting, and reflected 
through them ſo warm a tint into the fair 
Fille de chambre sſace-I thought ſhe bluſh- 
ed the idea of it made me bluſh my- 
ſelf . we were quite alone; and that ſu- 
perinfluced a ſecond bluſh, before the ſirſi 
. could get off. „aue n ny voi er 
There. ia. a ſort, of a pleaing balf-guilty 
bluſh, where the blood is more in fault 
than, the man it is ſent impetuous from 
the heart, and virtas flies after. it — not 
to call it hack, but to make the ſenſation 
ol it more doliaious 40 tire nerves iti is 
alſoeiatgd, =. tte tes Meese 
But I will not deſcribe u I felt ſome- 
ming al Anh within me which was not in 
ſtri ct j uniſon wh the leſſon of virtue I 
had given her the night before I ſought 
five minutes for a card I knew; I, had 
not one. — I. took up 4 pen —L laid it 
down again—my. hand trembled—the de- 
vil was in me. v 1s | Jiu As, 9601 \ 
I know, as well as any one, he is an 
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adverſary, whom , if we zeit, be will 
fly from us — but I ſeldom refit him at 
all; from a terror, that, though I may 
conquer, I may ſtill get a hurt in the com- 
bat— ſo I give up the triumph for ſecuri- 
ty; and inftead of thinking to make Tm 
fly, I generally fly myſelf. 


The fair fille de chambre came cloſe p : 


- 


to the bureau where I was looking for a 


card — took up firſt the pen I caſt down, 
then offered to bold me the ink: [he of- 
fered it ſo ſweetly, I was going to accept 


it— but I durſt not — I have nothing, my 


dear, ſaid I, to write it upon.— Write it, 
ſaid ſhe, fimply, upon any thing — | 
I was juſt going to cry out, Then I will 
write it, fair girl ! upon thy lips. — | 
II I do, ſaid I, I ſhall periſh—fo I took 
her by the hand, and led her to the door, 
and begg'd ſhe would not forget the leſſon 
I had given her — She ſaid, indeed ſhe 
would not — and as ſhe uttered it with 
ſome earneſtneſs, ſhe turned about, and 
gave me both her hands, eloſed together, 
into mine —it was impoſſible not to com- 
preſs. them in that ſituation — I wiſhed 10 
let them go; and all the time I held them, 


K " 
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1 kept arguing within myſelf againſt it 
and ſtill T held them on. — In two mi- 
nutes 1 found I had all the battle to fight 
over again — and I felt my legs and every 
limb about me tremble at the idea. 
The foot of the bed was within a yard 
and a half of the place where we were 
Randing — T had fill bold of ber hands— 
and how it happened I can give no ac- 
count, but I neither aſked her - nor drew 
her—nor did I think of the bed — but fo 
it did happen, we both fat down. | 
I will juſt ſhow you, laid the fair fille 
de chambre, the little purfe I have been 
making to-day, to hold your, crown. So 
ſhe put her hand into her right pocket, 
which was next me, and felt for it for 
 fome time then into the left—*She had 
loft it.“ — 1 never bore expectation more 
quietly—it was in her right pocket at laſt 
—ſhe pulled it out; it was of green taffe- 
ta, lined with a little bit of white quilted 
fatin, and juft big enough to hold the 
_ crown— ſhe put it into my hand; — it 
was pretty; and I held it ten minutes, 
with the back of my band reſting upon 
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her lap—looking ſometimes at the purſe , 
ſometimes on one fide' df it. | 
A ſlitch or two had broke out in the ga- 
thers of my tock—the fair fle de chambre, 
without ſaying a word, took out her little 
houſewife, threaded a ſmall needle, and 
tewed it up 1 foreſaw it would hazard 
the gtbry of the day; and "as fhe Paſſed 
her hand in flence acrbſs and acroſs" in 
neck in the manbenvre, 1 felt the laurels 
make which Fancy had wreatlied about 
my head. - hun toub 
A firap had” given way in Ber walk, 
and the buckle of her hoe Was juſt fin: 
ing of — See, ſaid the fille de chambre, 
holding up her foot. —T could not for my 
ſoul' but fallen the buckle in return, and 
putting in the firap — and lifting up the 
other foot with it, when I had done, to 
fee both were right — in doing it too ſud- 
denly—it unavoidably threw the fair fille 
a chambre olf her centre - = and e 
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e 8 clay- 
cola heads and lukewarm hearts can argue 
dern, or maſk your paſſjons,. tell me, 


what treſpaſs. is it that man ſhould. have 


_ them? o7;bow, his ſpirit Rands anſwerable 
to the Father of ſpirits, nn con- 
duct under them. 

H Nature has ſo woye her web of kind- 
neſs,; that ſome threads of love and de- 
fire: are entangled with, the piece — muſt 
the whole web be rent in drawing them 
out P—Whip me ſuch ſtoicks, great Gover- 
nor of Nature! ſaid I to myſelf — Where- 
ver thy providence [hall place me for the 
trials of my virtue—whatever is my dan · 
ger — whatever is my fituation— let me 


feel the movements which riſe. out of it; 


and which belong to me as a man— and 
if I govern them as a good one,'I will 
truſt the iſſues to thy juſtice; for thou haft 
made us, and n6t we ourſelves. 


As. I Kuithed my addreſs, I raiſed the 
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fair fille de chambre wp by the hand, arid 
led her out of the room Tut bod by me 
till T Tocke@'the door and put the key in 


my pocket — and then the victory being 
quite"derifive i and net till then, I pref: | 


ed my lips to her check, and, taking 
der by the hand again; Tod bor de is the 
N N 58 1 Iii . 
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E de the West: u wh 
wavy it was impoſſible to go back inftaat- 
to my chamber — it was "touching 4 

— hoe flar third te it, hen de 
cloſe of a piece of muſick, which had call- 
ed forth my affections — therefore, when 
I let zo the hand of the fille de chambre, 
I remained at the gate of the hotel for 
ſome time, looking at every one who pat. 


ed by, and forming conjectures upon thein, | 
till my attention got Rxed upon'a' fingle 
objeet which confounded. all kind of rea- 
ſoning upon hin... 
It was *@ tall eure of « philaophick, 


* 
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ſerious, adufb look, which paſſed and re- 
paſſed ſedately along the ftreet, making 
a turn off about fixty paces on each [fide 
of the. gate of the hotel — the man was 
| about fifty-twa—— had a ſmall 1 
bis arm — was dreſſed in a dark drah - co- 
lour d coat, waiſtcoat, and breeches, which 
ſeemed to have ſeen ſome. years ſervice 
they were Riill clean, and there was a 
little air-of frugal proprete troughout him. 
By his pulling off his hat, and his atti- 
tyde of accoſting a good many in his way, 
I ſaw he was aſking charity; ſo I got a 
ſous or, two, out of my pocket, ready. to 
ge Him, as he took me in bis turn — he 

rede by, me, without aſking any thing — 
ab x8}, did net go} ixe Reps.Farther be- 
fore he aſked charity of a little woman 
J.was much more likely to have given of 
the twa— He had ſcarce done with the 
woman, when he pulled his hat off. to 
another who was coming the ſame wWay.— 
An ancient gentleman came ſlowly—and, 

after him, a young ſmart, 6ne— He let 
them both paſs, and aſked. nothing: I 
| Rood obſerving him half an hour, in which 
ume be had made a dozen turns back- 
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wards and forwards , and found that he 
invariably purſued; the ſame plan. 

There were two things very * 194" hy in 
this „Which let my brain to work, and to 
no purpoſe — the firſt was, why the man 
ſhould only tell bis tory to the ſex and 
ſecondly—what kind of flo it was, and 
what ſpecies of eloquenoe it could de. 
which ſoftened the hearts of the women, 
which be knew it was to un 
practiſe, upon the men. nde 

There were two other 8 
which entangled this myſtery ; — the one 
was, he told every. en what he had 


to. lay in hen gar, and in er we 
had, much mode the, air, of; a ſogrgt than @ " 
p$tition —the other was, it was. always 
lucceſsful — he never Gopped. a woman, 
but ſhe pulled out her purſe, and i imme- | 


diately gave him ſomething, 4 re od: 
1 n ferm, vo [yo to. oxplajy tho 
phenomenon. T4 4142; * v6 uud 955 mT 
* bad got a riddle to amuſe me for. the . 
reſt, of, the evening, ſo 1: e up tein ; 
to my e Aim 0 
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15 WAS bt followed up by 


the maſter of the hotel, who oame into 
my room to tell me T muſt provide lodg- 
15 elle whete.— How fo, friend? laid 
— He anfwered, I had had a young 
woman locked up with mo two hours that 
evening in my bed-chambet, and it was 
againft the rules of his OY, we” 

fail I, we will all part friend or 
the girl u no wotſe — and Tam no worfe 


— and you will be juſt as T found you. —- 


It was „he laid, to overthrow the 
eredit of his Wil. — Voyes-vout , Mon- 

feur? (aid he, pointing to the foot of the 
bed we had been fitting upon — I own it 
had ſomething of the appearance bf an 
evidence; but my pride not ſuffering me 
to enter into any detail of the caſe, I ex- 
horted him to let his foul ſleep in Jiahs, 
as I reſolved to let mine do that night, 
and that I would diſcharge what T owed 
him at breakfaft. | 


WF 
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1 mould not have minded, Monfieur, 
laid he „il you had had twenty girls— It 
is 4 ſcore more, replied 1, interrupting 
him, than eber reckoned upon — Pro- 
vided; added he, it had been but in a 
morning. And does the difference of the 
time of the day, at Paris, make a diffe- 
rende in the fin 7 It made a difference, 
he Tai®, ia the Iandal. LT like a good | 
difiiction ti % heart; and cannot fay'T 
was intolerably cut of temper with the 
man, —T own it is neceſſary, recaſſumed 
the maſter of the hotel, that 'a firanger at 
Paris ſhould have the opportunities pre- 
fented'to him of buying N lx ſtock⸗ 
ings and ruffles), er rout cola — and it 
is rot Witkid comes With u band: 
Oy oonffience, ſad I, che had 
55 { but 1 never looked into it. Then! 
Monfieur, ſail he, has bought nothing ?— 
Not one earthly thing, "replied I. —'Be- 
cauſe, „laid he, L could recommend be to 
you who would uſe you en eonſcienve. w 
But I muſt ſee her this night, Laid L. = 
He made me a lov” bow,” . rer 
down. 
Now ſhall Tp over this mater 
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d dtel, cried I and what then? Then 
L ſhall let him ſee I know, he is à dirty 
fellow. And what then 2 What then!— 
I, was. tog near, myſelf to ſay it 1 
the ſake of others. — I had no g 
ſwer left there was more of \ſpleen _— 
principle in my project, and I was fick 
of it before the, execution. 6603 i 40 
In 8 ſe minutes the Grillet came in 
with her box. of lace I'll, buy, nothing, 
however, ſaid I within, myſelf... 
The Griſſet would, ſhow me every thing 
—L.was. hard. to pleaſe: ſhe would not 
ſeem to ſee it; ſhe opened, ber little, ma- 
gazine , and laid ell ber; lags one after 
another before me — unfolded and folded 
them, up again, ne by one, with the moſt 
patient ſweetneſs —I might buy—or not 
ſhe would let me have every thing at my 
own price—the poor creature ſeemed an- 
xiops. to get a penny; and laid herſelf out 
to win me, and not ſo. much j in a manner 
which ſeemed 1 . as in, one L felt, oak 
and carefſing, 

If there is not a 7 of honeſt cullibi. 


lity in man, ſo much the worle—my heart 
relented, and I gave up my ſecond reſo- 
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lution as quietly as the firt— Why ſhould 
I chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs of, another? 
if thou art tributary to, this tyrant of an 
beſt, thought I, looking up in Rer. ſace, 
ſo much harder is thy bread. | 

If F had not had more than ts ane 
es in my purſe, there was no ſuch thing 
as riſing up and ſhowing her the, door, till 
I had. firſt 8 of . * 
of ruffles. 1 6 Nn 

—The maſter of th the hotel. will ſhare the 
profit with her—no matter—then I have 
only paid, as many 4. poor ſoul has paid 
before me, en Wm or 


ate LI 1 „en 31 ' 
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W EN La Fleur came ap to wait 
upon me at ſupper, he told me how ſorry. 
the maſter of the hotel was for his affront 
to; me in bidding me change my lodgings. , 

A man who, values a good night's. reſt 
will not lie down with enmity in his heart, 
if he can help it—Se I bid La Fleur tell 
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the 284 of che hotel, that I was ſorry, 
on my ide, for the occafon 1 had Bren 
bim and you may dell him, if you will, 
La Fleur, added 1, that if the younz 
woman ſhould call again, 'I'fkall not fee 
her. 7 vt o3 ft | SHO CARS ICH RE I 

This was & ſacrifice, not to him, but 
myſelf, having "refolyed', after ſ6 narrow 
an eſcape; to ran no more riſks, but to 
leave Paris, if it was poſſible, with" all 
the virtue I entered it. a eepebadha dF 30: 

ce deroger à noblefſe, Monfteur, laid 
La Fleur, making me a bow down to the 
ground as he ſaid it — Et encore, Mon- 
fieur, ſaid he, may change his ſentiments 

— and if (par hazard) he ſhould like to 
amuſe himſelf--I find no amuſement * 
ſaid I, interrupting him. | 

Mon Dieu! ſaid La Fleur—and took 
away. 

In an hour's time he came to ob me 
dd bed, and was more than commonly 
officious--ſomething hung upon his lips to 
ſay to me, or aſk me; which he could 
not get off; I could not conevive what it 
. was, and indeed gave'myſelf little trouble 
to find it out, as I had another riddle ſo 
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up one to have been maſter of it. 


I found my ſpirits as much troubled with 
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much more intereſting open; my mind 
which was that of the man's aſking cha · 
rity. before the door of the hotel—L would 
have given any ching to have got to the 
bottom of it; and that, not out of curio- 
fity—it is ſo, low. a principle of inquiry, 
in general, I would not purehaſe the gra - 
tification. of it with a two-ſous piece but 
a ſecret, I thought, which ſo ſoon and ſo 
certainly ſoftened. the heart of every wo- | 
man you came near, was a ſecret at leaſt 
equal to the philoſopher's lone; had 1 
had both the Indies, I would have given 


I toſſed and turned it almoſt all night 
long in my brains, to no manner of pur- 
poſe; and when I awoke in the morning, 


my dreams, as ever the King of Babylon 
had been with his ; and I will not heſitate 

to affirm, it would have puzaled all the 
wiſe men of Paris, as; much as thoſe of 


Chaldea, to haye tiven its interpretation. 
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II as OP and when La Fleur 
tame in, in the morning, with my coffee 
and rolf and butter, he had got himſelf fo 
gallantly arrayed; I ſcarce knew him. 
1 had covenanted at Montriul to give 
him à new hat with a filver button and 
loop, and four Louis d'ors pour s'adonifer , 
| when we got to Paris; and the poor fel- 
low, to do him julice, bad dune . 
with YN 

- He had bought a bright, clean, oa 
ſearlet coat, and a pair of breeches of the 
ſame—They were not a crown worſe, he 
ſaid, for the wearing—I wiſhed him hanged 
for telling me—They looked ſo freſh, that 
though I knew the thing could not be 
done, yet I would rather have impoſed 
upon my fancy with thinking I had bought 
them new for the fellow, than that they 
had come out of the Rue de Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not the 
heart ſore at Paris. 


— 
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| He had putthaled, moreover, a Rand- 
tome blue fai wailtcolt', fancifully 
enough embroidered — this * wat indeed 
bomething the worſe fot the ſervice n hat 
done, but it was clean ſcoured—the gold 
bad been touched up, and upon the whole 
was rather ſhowy than otherwiſe—and as 
the blue was not viotent, n fuited with 
the coat and 'breeches' very well: ke had 
fqueezed out” © of. the money, moreover, 4 
new bag and a ſolitaire, and had inſiſted 
with the fripier upon a gold pair of gar- 
ters to his breeches knees — He had pur- 
chaſed muſlin ruffles, bien brodees, with 
four livres of his own money and à pair 
of white filk Rtockinigs for five more—and, 
to top all,'Nature had given him a hand- 
ſome $zure, without coſting him a ſous. 
He entered the room thus ſet off, with 
his hair drefſed in the firſt Ryle and with 
a handfome bouquet in his breaff—in a a 
word, there was that look of feftivity in 
every thing about him, which at once put 
me in mind it was Sunday und by com- 
dining both together, it inftantly ſtruck 
me, that the favour. he wiſhed to aſk of 
me the night before, was to ſpend the day, 


22 


16 ;YORICK's 


as every body in Paris ſpent it befides, I 
had ſcarce made. the conjecture, when La 
Fleur, with, infinite humility, but with a 
lock of truſt, as if I ſhould not-refule him, 
begged I would grant him the day, pour 
faire le galant vis-d-vis . ſs, wa. 

Now it was the very thing 1 intended 
to, do myſelf yis-4-vis Madame de R 
—1; had retained the remiſe on purpoſe 
for it, and it would not have mortified 
my yanity to have had a ſervant ſo well 
dreſſed as La Fleur was, to have got up 
behind it: I never could ROI] worſe r. 
ed him. 

But we muſt feel, 1 ae. We theſe 
embarraſſments—the ſons and daughters of 
feryice part with liberty, but not with 
Nature, in their contracts; they are fleſh 
and blood, and have their little yanities 
and wiſhes in the midſt of the houſe of 
bondage, as well as theirtaſk-maſters—no 
doubt, they have ſet. their ſelf-denials at 


'a price — and their expectations are ſo 


unzeaſonable, that I would. often, diſap- 


point them, but that their condition puts 
it lo much in my power te do it. 
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Behold —. Behold, I am thy ſorvant — 
diſarms me at DNR h (346 | 
maſter — | 
— Thou ſhalt go, La Fleur! ſaid L 
—And what miſtreſs, La Fleur, faid I, 
canſ thou have picked up in fo little a 
time at Paris? La 'Fleur laid his hand 
upon his breaſt, and ſaid, it was a petite 
demoifelle', at Monfeur le Comte | de 
B***'/s -La Fleur had a heart made for 
ſociety; and, to ſpeak the truth of him, 
let as few occaſions (lip him as his maſter 
—ſo that, ſome-how or other but how — 
Heaven knows—be-had connected himſelf 
with ihe demoiſelle upon the landing of 
the ſtaix- aſe , during the time I was taken 
up with my 'paſſport; and, as there was 
ume enough for me to win the. Count to 
my intereſt, La Fleur had cantrived to 
make it do to win the maid: to his, The 
family, it ſeems, was to be at Paris that 
day, and he had made A party; with her. 
and two or three more of the Counts houſe - 
nn re 
Happy people that; once a week at 
leaſt, are ſure to lay down all your cares 
together, and dance and fing, and [port 
Vol. II. 8 
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away the weights of grievance, which bow 
down the ſpirit of ocher nations to the 
earth. x a 
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2 blem nad let me FP Fa to 
amuſe myſelf with: fot the day, more than 
I had bargained for, ot could have enter- 
ed either into his head or mine. 
He had brought the little print of butter 
upen a currant leaf; and as the morning 
| was warm, and he had a good: fiep to 
's bring it, he had begged a ſheet of waſte 
paper to put betwixt the ourrant leaf. and 
his hand As that was plate ſufficient, 1 
bad him lay it upon the table as it was; 
and as I reſolyed to ſtay within all day, 
I ordered him to call upon the fraiteur, 
to beſpeak my dintier, and leave. mo, to 
breakfaſt by myſelf. ihn 
When I had kartbed the ba I threw 
the eurrant leaf out of the window, and 
was going to do the ſame by the waſte 
paper — but ſtopping to read a line firſt, 
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and-trat drawing me on to. ſecond and 
third——I thought it better worth; ſo I ſhut 
the window, aud 8 chair _ to 
it, I ſat down to read it. 

I was in the old: French of Rabelais's 
time, and; for aught/Lknow,, might have 
been wrote by him—It was moreover in 
a Gothigk\161t,7and that fo faded. and 
gone off by damps and length of time, it 
coſt me infinite trouble to make any thing 
of it—T threw it down; and then wrote a 

letter to Eugenius—then I took-it up again 

and embroiled my; patience; with it afreſh 
and meg, to ue thats I wrote a letter 
to Eliaa Su at kept · hold. of me; and 


mee. 
but the deſireeeae p 


-T'gat-my dinner; and, after I had en- 
lightened- my mind with. a bottle of Bur- 
gundy, I. at it again — and after two or 
three | hours poring upon it, with almoſt 
as deep attention as euer Gruter of Jacob 
Spon did upon à nopſenfical, inſeription. 
I thought I made fenſe of it; but, to make 
ſure of it, the beſt way, I imagined, was 
to turn it into Euglich, and ſee how it 
would lock then I went on leiſurelß 

| S 2 


A the'point with the notary with too much 


1% once 


as a trifling man does, ſometimes writing 

a' ſentence—then taking a turn ot two 

and then looking bow the world went, 

out of the window; ſo that it was nine 

o'clock at night before I had done it—I 
hes! began ay read it; as follows.” 
Ss Ae 10 how c 
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heat I wiſh, ſaid the notary j {throwing 
down the patcknioiny that there wal an- 
other notary here, only eee and 
atteſt all this — nne 4! gt 
And what would youth them, Mon- 
ſieur? ſaid ſhe, riting haftily up —the no- 
tary's wife was a little fume of a woman, 
and the notary thoutzht it well to avoid a 
hurricane by a mild reply — I would g, 
anſwered he; to bod Von may go to the 
devil, anfwered the notary's\wife. ev 
Now, there happening to be but one 
bed in the houſe, the other two robms 

being unfurniſhed, as is the cuſtom at Pa- 


6 Add 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. «87 


rio; and the notary not caring to lie in the 
ſame bed With a woman who had but that 
moment ſent him pell-mell to the devit; _ 
went forth with his hat and cane and ſhort 
cloak ; the night being very windy; and 
walked out ill at eaſe towards the Pont 
Nenn... ede, h Ne n 
Of all the bridges which ever were built; 
the whole world who have! paſſed over 
the Pont Neuf] müſt own}, that" it is the 
nobleſt — the fineſt — the grandeſt —the 
lighteſt — the longeſt — the broadeſt that 
ever conjoined land and land together upon 
the face of the torraquecus he IC 
i Aena in 30 51 recht 
m i fodme wet ele author of the 
e had not'been's Frenchman. 
hg ME LLEETS CLOSETS 
Thi work ach which: divines and the 
doctors of the Sorbonne can alledge againft 
it, is, that if chere is but > cap-full;of 
wind in or about Puris, it is more blaf- 
phientouſly'ſacre-Diva'd there chan in any 
other aperture of the whole eity — aud 
with reaſon, zood and cogent, Meſſiears: 
for it comes againſt you without crying 
n and wich ſuch aaa 
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puffa, that, ol the few, who eroſs it/ with 
their hat on, not one in fifty but hazards 
two — r is * 
worth. 1 ng Bur ad sid une ee 

The pore e juſt as he was palling 


buy the ſentry, inſfinctively elapped his 
cane to the fide of it, but in raiſing it up, 


tbe point of his cant catebing hold :of the 
loop of the ſontinel's haz hoiſted it over 
the ſpikes of W EERE che 
Sein Nan? ot fie! 

- — Tt is an a wintl., ſaida boatman , 
who catch'd. it , which, blatus. nobody dn 
good. Jois 44090 £1199 d, 4 $52] v1 


The ſentry, being a Gaſcon, inconti- 


nently twirled up. le- 
velled his. harquebuſs by& zittau 
Harquebuſſes, in thoſe days, went off 
with; matches ; and an old woman's pa- 
pet lantern at the end of the bridge hap- 
pening- to be blown out, ſhe; had bor- 
row d the [(entry,s;mitch to light it. it 
gave a moment's: time ſor the Galeon's 
blood to run cdl, and turn the accident 
better to his advantage It ix an ill wind, 
ſaid he, catching off the notary's caſtor, 


and legitimating the capture with the boat- 


man's adage. 
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The poor notary. eroſs d che bridges and 
paſſing along the rue de Dauphine into the 
fauxbourg of St. Germain, lamented h- 
ſelf, as he walked along, in this manner: 

..Luckleſs man that I am! ſaid the no- 
tary, to be the ſport of hurricanes all my 
days—to be born to haye the ſtorm of ill 
language leyelled againſt me and my pro- 
feſſion wherever I g — to he forced into 
marriage by the thunder of the chuzch, to 
a tempeſt of a woman—to be driyen forth 
out of my, houſe by. domeſtick winds , and 
deſpoiled of my caftor by pontifick-anes— 
to; be, here, bare - headed, in a windy night 
at the; merey of the ebbs and flows. of ac- 
cidents — where am I to lay my head 7 
miſerable man] what, wind in the two- 
and · chirty points, of the whole compals 


can blow unto- .thee ; as it does enten 


of thy fellow · creatures, good! . 

As the notary was paſſing on __- a dab 
paſſage; complaining in this, ſort ,' a voice 
called out to a girl, to bid her run for 
the next notary, — now. the: notaty being 
the next, and availing himſelf af his H- 
tuation, walked up the paſſage to the 
door, and paſſing throuth an old ſort f 


| 
| 
| 
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_ aſaloon, was uſhered into deren 


diſmantled of every thing But a long mili 

tary piks— a breaſt· plate — a ruſty 61d 
ſword',” and bandoleer, hung up equi-dif- 
tant in raking comm] er N 
Wall. 

An 010 e who had Naben 
been à gentleman, and, unleſs decuy of 
fortune taints the blood along with it, 


was à gentleman at chat time, lay Tup- 
Porting his head upon his hand, in his 
bed; 'a little table with a taper burning 


was ſet cloſe beſide it, and cloſe by the 


table was placed «chai e notary ſat 


bim down in it; and pulling out his ink. 
horn and à ſheet or two of paper Which 
he had in his pocket, ho placed them be. 
fore him, and dipping his pen in bis ink, 

and leaning his breaſt over the table, he 


diſpoſed every thing to make the gentle- 


man's'laft will and teſtament. 

* Alas! Monßeur le Notaire, ſaid the 
gentleman rating ' himſelf. up à little, I 
have nothing to bequenth, 'which wilt pay 


the expenſe of bequeathing ,/ except the 


hiftory of myſelf; which 'F-could- not die 
in peace, unleſs 1 left it As a legacy to 
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the world; the profits arifing'out-of it, I 
bequeath to-you'for the pains of taking it 
from me— it is à flory ſo uncommon , it 
muſt be read by all mankigd it will 


make che fortunes of your houſe — the 


notary dipped his pen into his ink«-horn— 
Almighty Director of every event im my 


earneflly, and raifing his hands towards 
Heaven— Thou; wRaſefhaud Has dled me 
on through ſuch a labyrinth of ſtrange 
paſſages. down into) this\ſceiid of deſola- 
tion, allift the decaying memory of an 
old, infirm, and \brokenAcarted man 
direct my tongue by the ſpirit of thy eter- 
nale truth, thatithia firabger may lat 
naught but what 3s written in that Boon, 
from whoſe records; ſaid he, claſping: his 


bands together, Iam to be! condemned 


or acquitted | — the! notary held up; the 
point of his pen betwixt the taper and his 
Sy- 94, Hen frail 282) Gt 
I is a flory, Monfiear le Notaire, 
ſaid che gentleman, which will.rouſe up 
every affection in nature—it will kill the 
humane, and touch the heart of _— 
herſelf with pity — 2e 


r T 
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| . 
bre co begin, and put his pen à third 


man turning a little more towards the 


Mn e i tt 
words To x49 tt 
| —And where is tho rel ft, La Fleur? 
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Wa de and was made to comprehend 
what I wanted, he told me there were 
only two other ſheets of it, which: he had 
wrapt round the ſtalks of a bougyet, to 
keep it together, which he had preſented 
to the demoiſelle upon the boulevards.— 
Then, prithee, La Fleur, ſaid I, Rep back 
to her to the Count de 577 hotel, 
e e e get it — There is no 


—_— £ + 9 . = 4 F . 
* 


9 Aae 1 


=. Me . ö er ee ² wum ˙ VT de ao 


N 
If 
fe 


SENTIMENT AL JOURN EY. 1 


doubt of it, 10 La a and _ 
he flew. | 
In a very ir time the poor fellow 


came back quite out of breath, with deep- 


er marks of diſappointment in his looks, 

than could ariſe from the fimple irrepara- 
bility of the fragment — Jufle Ciel! in leſs 
than two minutes that the poor fellow 
had taken his lat tender farewel bf her 
bis faithleſs miſtreſs had given his gage 
amour to one of the Count's footmen— 


the footman to a young ſemfireſs — and 


the Jemſtreſs to a fiddler, with my frag- 
ment at the end of it — Our misfortunes 
were involved together — I'gave a figh — 
nnn, 
Se ar— 

— How — | cried La Fleur — 
How unlucky } ſaid I. 

I ſhould not ee hors ace; 
Monfieur, quoth La Fleur, if ſhe had 
loft it — Nor I, La Fleur, ſaid I, mo 
found it. : 1 


alter. 


(Whether dd or 0, will be foen ber | 
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to walk up a dark entry, may be an ex- 


cellent good man, and fit for an hundred 
things ; but he will not do to make a gaod 
ſentimental traveller. I count little; of the 
many things I ſee pals at broad noon-day, 
in large and open ſtreets. — Nature is ſhy, 
and hates to act before ſpectators ;: but in 
fuch an unobſerved corner, you ſometimes 
ſee a fingle ſhort ſcene of hers, worth all 
the ſentiments» of 'a dozen French plays 
compounded together — and yet they are 
abſolutely fine; and whenever I have a 
more brilliant affair upon my hands than 
common, as they ſuit a preacher juſt as 
well as a hero, I generally make my 
ſermon out of them — and ſor the text — 
«Cappadocia, Pontus and Afia,. Phrygia 


and Pamphilia”—is as good as any * 


in the Bible. 
There is a long dark pallage iTuing out 
from the opera comigque into a narrow 


— 1 [-] 


* 
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fir6et;- it is trod by a fow' who humbly 


wait for fam or wiſh to get of 
quietly o“ foothwhen the opera is done. 
Atithe end of it, towards the theatre, it 


is litzhted by a ſmall caädle, the light of 


which is almoſt loſt before you get half 
way down , but near the door :—it is more 
for ornament than. uſe: you ſee it as a 
fixed ſtar of the leaſt magnitude; it burns 
but does little: gobd to the world, that we 


know of. 5105 1 TH III 15 101 0 0 
In returhing along this palage , Idiſcern- | 


ed, as I approached within five or fix 
paves- of, the: | doors," two- ladies: Randing 
arm in arm, with their backs againſt the 


wall ; waiting; as I imagined; for a r t 
— as: they were nextithe door, I thought 


they had a prior right; ſo» 6dged myſelf 
up within a yard ar little more of them, 
„„ ee ee er. 


and fcarce ſeen. eil dard d 


The lady PEN was a tall lean Kg6re 
af a woman; of about: thirty :x i the other 
of the ſama ze and make, of about, fortyt 
chere was no mark of wife or widow. in 


i. 12 * at vi, ! In ür 


e ern von 372 


5 
** * 


is uſaally given in the dark. They both 


296 rock.. 


any one part of either of them — they 
Jeemed to be two uptight veſtal fifiers, 


unſapped by careſſes, unbroke in upon 


by tender ſalutations: I could have wiſhed 


to have made them happy — their hap- 
buen was deſtined, that night, to come 


Wenn N 
ee eee eee ha 
predſion ; and ſweet cadence at the end of 


it, begged- for a twelve-ſous piece betwixt 


them, for the love of Heaven. I thought 
it Gngular, that-a beggar ſhould fix- the 
quota of an alms — and that the ſum 
ſhould be. twelve times as much as what 


ſeemed aſtoniſhed at it as much as myſelf. 
= Pwelve fous! faid one — A. twelve - ſous 


Piece l laid the other - and made no reply. 


. The poor man ſaid, He knew not how 
to aſk leſs" of ladies. of their rank; and 
bowed down his head to the ground. 
? ' "Pon! ld they owe have no money, 
The beggar remained Glent for. a mo- 


| ment or i, and ee di, arri. 


' Do not; iht ule pee Mes bias, 
log your good ears againft me — Upon 


S 
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0 honeſt man! ſaid e 
we have no change — Then God bleſa 
you, ſaid the poor man, and multiply 
thoſe joys which you can give to others 
without change! — I obſerved: the elder 
fiſter put her hand into her pocket —I 
will fee, ſaid ſhe, if I have a ſous. — A 


| ſous! give twelve, ſaid the. ſupplicant; 


Nature has A115 4443 e 
mmer 0 

I would, friend, with all my . 
ſaid the younger, if I had it. 
My fair-charitable! ſaid he, addreſſing 
himſelf to the elder — What is it but your © 
goodneſs and humanity which makes your 
bright eyes ſo ſweet, that they outſhine 


the. morning even in this dark paſſage? 


and what was it which made the Marquis 
de Santerre and his brother ſay RATED 
of you both, as they juſt paſſed by? 
The two ladies ſeemed- much 1 
and impulſirely- at the ſame time they 
both put their hands into their pockets, 
and each took out a twelre-ſous piece. 
The conteſt betwixt them and the poor 
ſupplicant was no more — it was continued 


betwixt themſelves, which of the two 


—_ — 
W 
- 


4 HA ts Hue 


ſhould give the twelve-ſous piece in cha- 
Aity— and, to end the diſpute, they both 
e it en 1 the — _ 


- THE RIDDLE EX PLAINED. 


PARIS. 


1. r haſtily aſter kim it was the 
very man whole ſucceſs. in aſking charity 
of the woman before the door of the hotel 
had ſo puzzled me—and I found at once 
his ſecret, or at leaſt the balis of it—it 
was flattery. 

Delicious eflence ! _ 3 
thou to nature ! how firongly are all its 
powers and all its weakneſſes op thy fide! 


how ſweetly doſt thou mix with the blood, 


"and help it through the moſt difficult and 
tortuous pallages to the heart! 
The poor man, as he was not kraitened 
for time, had iren it here in a larger 
doſe : it i It A had a way of bring- 
ing it into leſs form, for the many 'ſud- 
den caſes he had to do with in tlie ſtreets; 
but how he contrived to correct, ſweeten, 
concentre, and qualify it I vex not my 


-” a ous a 
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ſpigit with the inquiry — it is enough, the 
beggar gained two twelve - ſous pieces — 
and they can beſt tell the reſt, who have 


5 man 3 . % n- 
ie een of 22 

ien . e 11 1 * 
t . PARIS. 413 Had f! 


2 B iert 320 8394 
W. get auteurs in the world not 
ſo much by doing ſervices, as receiving 
them; you take a withering twig, and put 
it in the ground; ene ret ory cn 
betaufe you have planted it. 
Mon. le Comte de B. , merely be. 
cauſe he had done' me 'one kindneſs in 
the affair of my paſſport,. would go on 


and do me another, the few days he was 


at Paris, in making'me known to a ow 
people dee eee ce rc 
me to others, and ſo on. 

1 had got maſter 3 
time to turn theſe honours to fome little 
account; otherwiſe, as is commonly the 
caſe, I' 'Thould have dined or ſupped a 
fingle' time or two round, and then by 
tranſlating French looks and attitudes 


into plain Engliſh, I ſhould preſently have 


— — K —————— ts a. ns m 
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ſeen, chat I had got hold of the convert) 
of ſome; more entertaining gueſt; and in 
courſe ſhould have celigned all my places 
one after another, merely upon the prin- 
ciple that I could not keep them. —As it 


bas, things did not go much amiſs. 


I had the honour of being introduced to 
the old Marquis de B***: in days of 
yore he had fignalized himſelf by ſome 
{mall feats of chivalry in the Cour 
4 Amour, and had dreſſed himſelf out to 
the idea of tilts and tournaments ever fince 
the Marquis de B*** wiſhed to have it 
thought the affair was ſomewhere elſe than 
in his brain. He could like to take a trip 
*to England, and aſked much of the 
Engliſh ladies. Stay where you are, I 
beſeech you, Monſ. le Marquis, ſaid I— 
Les Meſſrs. Anglois can ſcarce get a kind 


look from them as it is—The RI in- 


2 me to ſupper. 
Monſ. P***, the ASS eter was 


per ee hn VO er e 
were very conliderable, he heard If we 
knew but how to collect them, laid I, 
„ 1 


J Plate, napkin , knife, fork and 1 


| — 2 4 P 
os * i 


— 


n 
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I could never have been invited to Monſ. 
eis concerts upon any other terms. 


I had been miſrepreſented to Madame 


de ee an e/prit—Madame de O. 


patience to ſee me, and hear me talk, I 
had-not taken my ſeat; 'before I ſaw ſhe 


did not care a ſous whether I had any 


wit or no—I was let in, to be convinced 
ſhe had.—L call Heaven to witneſs I never 
one opened the door of my lips. 
Madame de Q***. vowed to every 
ereature' ſhe met, She had never had a 


— wah & man 


*in her life.” 1 W. 2. 
by” eee 
of a French - woman — She is coquette — 
then deit—then devote : the empire. during 
theſe is never loſt —ſhe only changes her 


Cabjects: when thirty-five years and more 
have unpeopled her dominion of the ſlaves 


of love, ſhe repeoples-it with flaves of 
„ OI EAR An. 
church. biet „ ate, bu dee 

Madame de V eee 
twixt the firſt of theſe epochas : the colobr 
et the role wes: fading 2 away —ſbe 


was an gſorit herſalf: ſhe burnt with im- 


2//ꝗ % YORICEKTS i717 


ought to have been a deift five years before 
| tho time I Rad the honour! toipay m ficft 
eie. l © e e n w3nd bar 4 
She placed me upon the fane Topha 
with her; for the fake of diſputing the 
point of religion more olofely<-In ſhort; 
Madame de v told me The! believed 
nothing,” 1 25141 ave? & v9 Yoo bb 
I told Madame de V#** | it might be 
ker principle; but I was ſure it could not 
be her intereſt to level the outworksy 
Without Which I could bot conceive. Now 
fuch a eitadel as hets could be defended 
that there was not à more dangerous 
thing in the world, than for à beauty to 
de ade iſt. that i α ÜP e a debt Lowed my 
creed;: not to conteali it ſcom her- bat J 
ſopha beſide her, but I had begun to form 
deſigno and what is it, but the ſentiments 
of religion, and the perſunſlon they had 
exiſted in her breaft : Which could have 
checked them us they roſe up? na 
We are not adamant, ſaid I, taking 
hold: of her hand- and there 4s: nec of 
all reſträinta, till age in ber own time 
Reals in, and lays them on us—but, my 


egg „eee e ». 
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dean lady, aid I, kiſſing her hand it is 
too οο,õjꝑjỹõ 11: e hne ere 
I declare Lad the credit all aver Pa- 
ris, of unperverting Madame de V“ 
She affirmed to Monſ. D“ and the Abbe 
Meer, chat. in one half hour I had ſaid 
more for-revealed religion, than all their 
Encyclopedia had {aid againſt it—I was 
lſted direetiywanto Madame de V.“ 
Cot eri ani ſhe: put off the epocha of 
deiſm ſor twocrears. 9g Lu | } 
I remember it was in this) Coderie, in 
the: middle of a diſcourſe, ini which I was 
ſhowingthe neceſſity of a. cauſe; thai 
the. young Count de Faindant took me by 
the hand to che fartheſt vorne ol the room, 
to tell me my folitaire. was pinned 800 
frait about my neck It ſhould : bel 
badinant , ſaid the Count, looking down 
upon his own—dut actions Yorick ,' 
to the wiſe— b 
And ram ti 1953 Mont le come 5 
replied I, making him a bow—is eno 
The Comte de . 
with more ardor than ever I was em- 
braced by mortal man. 304 een 3; 
For 696 Imasoferery 
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man's opinion I niet. —Perd!!, ee Mon. 

Forick a autant d'eſprit que nous autres. 
— T1 raifokne bien, [aid another Ceft un 
| bon enfant, [aid a third And at this price 
1 could bave enten and drank; and been 
merry all the days of my life at Paris; 
but it was a diſhoneſt r- I grew 
aſhamed of it.—It was the gain of 4 ſlave 
— every ſentiment of honeus revolted 
againſt ĩt—the higher I got, the: more was 
I forced upon my beggarly fem the 
better the Coteris—the more children of 
an—T ra agent thoſe of Nature: and 
one night, after a moſt vile proſtitution 
of myſelf to half a dozen different people, 
J grew fick— went to bed — ordered La 
Fleur to get me r. in 70 erg to 
fet out for 1 "2088S « 


oy 1 *% 


MARIA. 


LEE 2M OULINES.. 
6 ö = way £1 
In Ness ten what the- diſtreſs of ENG 
was in any one ſhape till now=to' travel 
it through the Bourbonnois; the ſweeteſt 


Part of France — in the hey - day of the 


0 2 & r r 
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vintage, when Nature is pouring her abun- 
dance- into every one's lap, and every 
eye is lifted up—a journey, throuth each 
Rep of which, Muſick beats time to Labour, 
and all ber children are re joieing as they 
carry in their eluſſers to (paſs through 
this with my affections: flying out, and 
kindling at every group before me—-and 
every one of them 2 w. 
nne Ai b mh; 5 64 "IE 75 1 
"Juſt Heaven l- would fn * ey 
volumes and; alas! I have but a few 
ſmall pages left of this to crowd it into 
and half of 'theſe muſt be taken ap with 
the poor Maria, my friend Mr. Oy 
met-with near Moulnes )). 
be 87 he had dend of that difordorea 
maid, affected me not a little in the read- 
ing; but when I got within the neighbour- 
hood where ſhe lived, it returned ſo ſtrong 
IP! ere _ 1- could u an 


31. ADD 4411 44677 1 


— 


*) The, preceding part,. to which the prefent 
Rory of Maria alludes , is to be found in the 
IX ch Volume of Triſtram Shandy, and has 
been reprinted at the end e Suri ee 
of Tie Sentimental Nen. 217.031 
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impulſe which prompted me to g half a 
league aut of the road, to the village 
ur- een; N to * al- 
ter her- | 
1.8 ee I own, like 4 Knight olf 

' the Woful,Gountenance, in queſt of me- 
lancholy adyentures—but I know. not how 
tis, but I am never ſo perfectly' oon · 
(oious of the exiſtenee of u ſoul within 
me, as when I am entangled in hem. 


44 #3 I re 


The old mother came to the deorz ber 


looks told me the ſtory before ſhe opened 
her mouth —She had loſt her huſband z he 
had; died, ſhe ſaid, of anguiſh, for the 


' loſs-of Maria ſenſes, about a month be · 


fore. —She had. feared at frſt, ſhe added, 
that. zi wonld have plundered her poor 
Sirl of what little underſtanding was left 
but, on the contrary, it had brought 
her . more; to berſelf—ſtill ſhe could not 


_reſi—her poot daughter, ſho:{aid crying, 


was wandering ſomewhere about the 
road—- 

1 Why does my pole beat mnstid. as 
I write this? and what. made Fleur, 
whoſe, heart ſeemed only to be tuned to 


joy, to pals the back of his hand twice 


1 


K Fg P „  -o 


. @” whoa Yi AR 9 eg * 
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acroſs hs eyed, as the. woman food. and 
told it? I bechoned to che b to 
tuin back intq the road. * "36,1 WH. one 
When we had got within half & league 
of Moalines, at alittle opening in the 
road leading to a thicket, I diſcoyered 
poor Maria fitting under a poplar — ſhe 
was fitfing with her -elbow in her. lap, 
and her head, leaning-on one fide within 
der hand=a ſmall brook: ran at the foot 
of the tree. 29d Die L tee 

I bid the poſtillion go on with thethaiſs 
to Motlines — and La Fleur to beſpeak 
my- percent; that L would walk af- 
ter him. cAvife's tos $5) 1, 
She was dreſſed in white, and much as 
my friend deferibed her, except that her 
bair hung loofe, which before was twiſted 
within a filk net. — She had ſuperadded 
likewiſe to her jacket, a pale green rib- 
band, which fell atroſs her ſhoulder to 
the waiſt; at the end of which hun 
pipe Her yoat ad e as 
her over: and ſhe had got a little dog in 
lieu of himy which The had kept tied by 
4 ſtring to her girdlb ; as 1 looked at her 
flogy ſhe drew him towards her with, the 
Fol. IL. U 


— - — 
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Rritig: — Thou ſhalt not leave me, Syl- 
«*yio,” ſaid ſhe. I locked in Marias eee, 
and ſaw ſhe wat thinking mote of ber 
father than of: her lover or her little goat; 
. dee ar on 
down ber cheeks. WIE o 3 

I fat down eloſe by her; and Maria let 
me wipe them away as: they fell, with 
my handkerehief. I then ſeeped it in 
my own—and: then in hers— and then in 
mine —and then I wiped hers again - and 
as I did it, I felt ſuch undeſcribable emo- 
tions'within me, as I am ſure could not be 
accounted for from any FTA pat of 
matter and motion. „nig $5 

I am pofitive I have a Gouly x nor can 
all the books with which materialifis have 
peſtered the- . enen n 


oh MARIA, too 


ae had ae 

herfelf, T aſked her if ſhe remembered a 

pale thin perſon of a man, who had. (at 

down betwixt her and her goat about two 

Voars | | before? She (aid; ſhe. was much 
Is , AK? 10 1 


— 


* 


unſetteld at that time, but remembered it 


upon two accounts that ill as ſhe was, 


lhe ſaw the perſon pitied her; and next, 


that her goat had ſtolen his handkerchief, 
and ſhe had beat him for the theſt—ſhe 
had waſhed it, ſhe ſaid, in the brook, 
and kept it ever fine in her pocket, to 


reſtore it to him, in caſe ſhe hould ever 
ieee, eee. he had 


— W amen | 


ket, to let me ſee it; ſhe had folded it 
up neatly in a couple of vine leaves, tied 
round with à teadril—on opening it, I 
ſaw an 8. marked in one of the corners. 
+ ' She had fince that, ſhe told me, ſtrayed 
as far as Rome, and walked round. St. 


Peter's once—and returned back—that he 


found: her way alone acroſs the  Apen- 
nines—had travelled over all Lombardy 
without money — and through the flinty 
roads. of Savoy without ſhoes—how ſhe 
had borne it, and how ſhe had; got ſup- 


ported, che could-not tell but God em- 


I PR FR refg ure to: Ns 
lamb. *: r im af S& ei 
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aud waſt thou in my own n 1 
have a cottage, I would. take thee to it, 
and ſhelter thee: thou ſhouldſt eat of my 
_ own bread, and drink of my own cup — 
I would; be kind to thy Sylvio — in all 
thy weakneſſes and wanderings I would 
ſeek” aſter thee, and bring thee. back — 
When the ſun went down, I would. ſay 
my prayers; and when I had done, thou 
ſhould&-play thy evening ſong upon thy 
pipe; nor would the incenſe- of my ſacri- 
fice be worſe accepted, for entering Hea- 
ven along with that of a broken heart. 
Nature melted within me, as I uttered 
this3”"and Maria obſerving; as I took out 
my haindkerobief; that it was fieeped too 
much already to be of uſe, would needs 
go waſh it in tlie ſtream. And where will 
you dry it, Maria 7 ſaid I, — I will dry 
it in my — ſhe — it will do me 
good. 7101 562 21. 
44 nba: * bean: ll {ſo . M 
Mad ea Li +) den bor ne bg 
"Stouchetbopettnhe.Brixg on which.bung 
all her ſorrows — ſhe' looked with iwififul 
diſorder for ſome time in my face; and 
then, without ſaying'any thing, took ber 


— 


SP 8 — — ha. * 
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Pipe, and played her ſeryige to; the, Vir- 


; gin — The firing, I had touched oed to 


vibrate in a moment or two. Maia re- 


turned to bereit * "eu fall—and 


roſe nw | ©. ddr K. 
e bad 


I. — She ſaid, to Moulines — Let us go. 


ſaid I, together—Magxia put her arm with- 
in mine,, and. lengtheping. the (firing „5 to 
let the dog follow in that order we #n- 
RIGS 04” v . 1 ο W v1 

Io £595 it boltyunrt worn? ag Gow 
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Tucouen 1 hate. falutations land 
greetings in the market - place, ;yatywhen 
We got into the middle of this iT ſtopped 
to take my laſt: look and: laß fatewel of 
Maria. 1 893 bal anon di Ty 2Q 31 8 
Maria, though mot tall, was neverthe - 
leſs of the firſt order if fine forma afflie · 
tion had touehed . with ſome 
thing that was ſcarce earthly — ſtill ſhe 
was feminine — and ſo much was there 
about her of all that the heart wifhes; or 


| m8 once“ 
| che eye looks for'in woman, that could 


'the traces be ever worn out of her brain, 


| nad thoſe of Eliza'sont-of mine, ſhe 
| ſhould aof only cat of my bread, and 

| drink of my own cup, but Maria ſhould 
| . neee er ire? 


| *_ _ _ danghter. + 
-» Adieu, — maidin 14.Tmbibe 
| the oil and wine which the compaſſion of 


& - a & firnngor;/a5 he journeyeth on his way, 


| | now ponrs. into thy wounds— the Being 
| e eee REO e 
| idem up for erer. 


1 THE'BO URBONNOTS. 


\DaBRE was nothing from which 1 
| had Painted out for myſelf ſo joyous 'a 
7 riot of the affections, as in this journey 
| in the-vintage, through this part of France; 
ö but preſſing through the gate of ſorrow to 
it, my ſufferings have totally unfitted me: 
in every ſcene: of feſtivity I faw Maria in 
che back · ground of the piece, fitting pen- 
five under ber poplar; and I had got al- 
ts e 1 
[> Chade acroly her. 


— 
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ly e chat dyimas | 
tyr down-upor his bed of firaw — and it 
is thou who) liſteſt him up to Hzavan — 
Eternal fountain of our feelings! — it is 
nity which: firs. within me!” — not that, 
in ſome ſad and-fickening moments, m 
<<ſoul ſkrinks back upon herſelf, and flart- 
len at "defiructian”, - were pomp of 
words! — but that I feel ſome generous 
joys and generous cares; beyond myſelf — 
all comes from thee; great — great Sax - 
nonien of the wotld! which vibrates, if 
a hair of our heads but i falls upon the 
ground, in the romoteſt deſort of thy crea- 
tion. Touched with thee, Eugenius diaws 
my curtain when I lapguiſh — hears my 
ther for the diſorder of his nerves. Thou 
Siren a portion of it-ſomstimes to the 
rougheſt peaſant who traverſes the bleak 
eft mountains He finds dhe lacerated lamb 
pf another a flock This moment I behbld 
him leaning with his head againſt his crook, 


n 
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it!— Oh! had I come one moment ſoon- 
er —it bleeds to death -Shig 8 
bleeds with is N ee eee my! 
505 . 1 lee 
joys ſhall Adee ele- for happy FL thy 
_ cottage —and happy is the ſharer of it 
and happy are the'lambs which: ſport a 
bout thee % go ins ft bon bel 4:nt 7 
LINE Ty Neve Wenn 4264 tnc 


e ber. 
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- A Snoz coming looſe from the fore · 
foot: of the chill - horſe, at the beginning of 
the aſcent of mount TDauxira, the poſtil- 
lion diſmounted j t iſted the ſhob off, and 
put it in his pobiat n the aſcent was 
ob five:or- fix miles dand that horſe. owt 
main dependaneces'T made point of hav- 
ing · the [hoe faflened on again, as well 
as We could; but the poſtillion had t row 
away the mails, and the hammer in the 
chaiſe-box cheing of no great uſe without 
them; Pine engen. „% 
He had not n hi milte/bigher, 
when coming, 40 l flinty piece of rbAd, 
the poor devil laſt à ſecond ſhoeg and 
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from off his other fore-foot. I then got 
out of the chaiſe in good earneſt; and 
ſeeing a houſe about a quarter of a mile 
to the left hand, with a great deal to do 
I prevailed upon the poſtillion to turn up 
to it. The look of the houſe, and of eve- 


was a little farm-houſe, ſurrounded with 


about twenty acres of vineyard, about as 


much corn — and cloſe to the houſe, on 
one fide, was a potagerie of an acre and 


which- furniſhed wherewithal to drels it. 
It was about eight in the evening when EF 
got to the houſe— ſo I left the poſtillion 
to manage his point as he could — and 
for mine, I ene Ry into the 
houſe. - 


The / family  confified of an old grey- 


headed man and his wife, with five-or 
ix ſons. and ſons-in-law, and their ſeveral 
wives, and a joyous Ry Nunkeher 
them. 44d 
They aero all Stting down together to 
Fok #E X 


\ 


ry thing about it, as we drew nearer; 
ſoon reconciled me to the difafter. — It 


a half, full of every thing which could 
make plenty in a French peaſant's houſe 
Land on the other fide was a little wood, 


n 
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their lentil-ſoup ; a large whoaten loaf 


was in the middle of the table; and a 


flaggon of wine at each end of it promiſ- 
ed joy through the ſtages of the repaſt— 
'twas a feaſt of love. | 

The old man roſe up to meet me, and 
with a reſpectful cordiality would have 
me fit down at the table; my heart was 
ſet down the moment I entered the room; 
ſo I ſat down at once like a ſon of the 
family; and to inveſt myſelf in the cha- 
racter- as ſpeedily as I could, I inſtantly 


borrowed the old man's knife, and taking 


up the loaf, cut myſelf a hearty luncheon; 
and, as I did it, I ſaw a teſtimony in every 
eye, not only of an honeſt welcome, but 
of a welcome mixed with thanks that I 
had not ſeemed to doubt it, | 
Was it this —or tell me, Nature, what 
elſe it was that made this morſel ſo ſweet 
— and to what magick I owe it, that the 
draught I took of their flaggon was ſo de- 
licious with it, that they remain upon my 
palate to this hour? n 
If che ſupper was to my talle—ihe grace 
which followed it was much more ſo. 
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Warn e was over, the old 
man gave a knock upon the table with 
the haft of his knife, to bid them pre- 
pare for the dance: the moment the fignal 


was given, the women and girls ran all 


together into a back apartment to tie up 
their hair — and the young men to the 


door to waſh their faces, and change 


their ſabots; and in three minutes, every 
ſoul was ready upon a little eſplanade be- 


fore the houſe to begin — The old man 
and his wife came out laſt, and placing 


Dann them, ſat down Hap. <5 


The old man had ſome. Rfty- years ago 


been no mean performer upon the vielle— 
and, at the age he was then of, touched 


it well enough for the purpoſe. His wife 
ſung now-and-then a little to the tune — 


then intermitted — and joined her old man 


again, 8 


daneed before them. 
It was not till the middle of the. 3 
dance, when, for ſome pauſes in 2 move - 


X F 
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ment wherein they all ſeemed to look 
up, I fancied I could diftinguiſh an eleva- 
tion of ſpirit different from that which is 
the cauſe or the effect of fimple'jollity. — 

In a word, I thought I beheld Religion 
mixing in the dance—but, as 1 had never 
ſeen her ſo engaged, I ſhould have looked 
upon it now as one of the illufions' of an 
imagination, which is eternally miſleading 
me, had not the old man, as ſoon as the 
dance ended, ſaid, that this was their 
conſtant way; and that all his life long, 
he had made it a rule, after ſupper was 
over, to call out his family to dance and 
_ rejoiee; belieying, he (aid, that a chear- 
ful and contented mind was the beſt ſort 
of thanks to Heaven that an illiterate yoo: 

—Or a — . either, ſaid I. 


. THE CASE OF DELICACT. 


Warn e b apicr 
mount Taurira, you run preſently down 
to Lyons — adieu then to all rapid move- 
ments I It is a journey of caution; and it 
fares better with ſentiments, not to be in 


— 


a hurry with them; ſo I contracted with a 
Voiturin to take his time with a couple of 
mules, and convey me in my own chaiſe 
ſafe to Turin through Savoy. | 
Poor, patient, quiet, honeſt geriet 
fear not: your poverty, the treaſury of 
your fimple. virtues, will not be envied 
you by the world, nor will your vallies 
be invaded by it.— Nature! in the midſt of 
thy. diſorders, thou art till friendly to the 


ſcantineſs thou haft created — with all thy 


great works about thee, little haſt thou 
left to give, either to the ſeythe or to the 
fickle—but to that little thou granteſi ſafe- 
ty and protection; and ſweet are the 
dwellings which Rand ſo ſheltered. 

Let the way-worn traveller. vent his 
complaints upon the ſudden turns and 
. dangers of your roads — your rocks, — 
your precipices—the difficulties of wan 


up the horrors of getting down — moun- 


tains impracticable—and cataracts, which 


roll down great tones from their ſummits, 


and block up his road — The | 
had been all day at work in removing a 


fragment of this kind between St. Michael 
end Madane; and by the time my Voi- 
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turin got to the place, it wanted full two 
| hours of completing before à paſſage could 
any how be gained: there was nothing 
but to wait with patience — it was a wet 
and tempeſtuous night; ſo that by the de- 
lay, and that together, the Voiturin found 


'- himſelf obliged to take up, five miles ſhort 


of his ſtage, at a little decent kind of an 
inn by the roadfide. 

T forthwith took poſſeſſion of my bed- 
chamber — got a good fire —ordered ſup- 
per; and was thanking heaven it was no 
worſe—when a voiture arrived with a la- 
dy in it and her ſervant-maid. | 

As there was no other bed-chamber in 
the houſe, the hoſteſs, without much nice- 
ty, led them into mine, telling them, 
as ſhe uſhered them in, that there was 
no body in it but an Engliſh gentleman— 
that there were two good beds in it, and 
a cloſet within the room which held an- 


other, —The accent in which ſhe ſpoke of 
this third bed did not ſay much for it — 


however, ſhe ſaid, there were three beds, 

and but three people—and ſhe durſl ſay, 
the gentleman would do any thing to ac- 
commodate matters. —I left not the lady 


* 
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a moment to make a conjecture" about h £ 
ſa inftantly made a declaration that I en 


| Go any thing in my power. | 

As this did not amount to an abſolute 
ſurrender of my bed-chamber, I Rill felt 
myſelf ſo much the proprietor, as to have 
a right to do the honours of it—ſo I de- 
fired the lady to fit down - preſſed her into 
the warmeſt ſe at called for more wood 
deſired the hoſteſs to enlarge the plan of 


the ſupper, and to * us with the ye- 


ry beſt wine. 


The lady had ſcarce amb herſelf five | 


minutes at the fire, before ſhe began to 
turn her head back, and give à look at 
the beds; and the oftener ſhe caſt her eyes 
that way, the more they returned per- 
plexed 1 felt for her — and for myſelf; 
for in a few minutes, what by her looks, 

and the caſe itſelf, I found myſelf as much 
embarralled as it was Py the "NP 


could be herſelf. [3 
That the beds en eee 

in one and the ſame room, was enough 
_ ſimply by itſelf to have excited all this— 
butꝭ the polition-of them, for they Rood 
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as only to allow ſpace for a ſmall wicker, 
chair betwixt them, rendered the affair 
Rill more oppreſſive to us—they were fix- 
ad up moreover near the fire, and the pro- 
jection of the chimney on one ſide, and a 
large beam which croſſed the room on the 
other, formed a kind of receſs for them 
that was no way favourable to the nicety 
of our ſenſations: — if any thing could 
have added to it, it was, that the two 
| beds were both of them ſo very ſmall, as 
to cut us off from every idea of the 1 

and the maid lying together; which in ei- 
ther of them, could it have been feaſible, 
my lying befide them, though a thing not 
to be wiſhed, yet there was nothing in it 
ſo terrible which the imagination might 
not have paſſed over without torment. _ 
As for the little room within, it offered 
little or no conſolation. to us; it was a 
damp cold cloſet, with a half diſmantled 
window-ſhutter, and with a window which 
had neither glaſs or oil paper in jt to 
| keep out the tempeſt of the night. I did 
not endeayour to ſtifle my cough when 
the lady gave a peep into it; ſo it reduc- 
ed the caſe in coe to this alteraative— 
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that the lady ſhould ſacrifice her health 
to her feelings, and take up with the cloſet 
herſelf, and abandon the bed next mine 
to her maid—or that the en 
the cloſet, etc. etc., 

The lady was a Piedmontoiſe of hour 
thirty , with a glow of health in her cheeks. 
— The maid was a Lyonnoiſe of twenty, 
and as briſk and lively a French girl as 
over moved. There were difficulties every 
way—and the obſtacle of the ſtone in the 
road, which brought us into the difireſs , 


great as it appeared. whilſt the peaſants 


were removing it, was but a'pebble to 
what lay in our way now—[I have only 
to add, that it did not leſſen the weight 
which hung upon our. ſpirits, that we 
were both too delicate to communicate 
_ what we felt, to each other, upon the 
occafion. | 

n had wer 
not had more generous wine to it than a 


little inn in Savoy could have furniſhed, | 


aur tongues had been tied up, till Neceſ - 


ity herſelf had fet them "at liberty—but 


the lady having a few bottles of Burgundy 
in her voiture ſent dowp her Fille de 
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Chambre for a couple of them; ſo that by 
the time ſupper was over, and we were 
left alone, we felt ourſelves inſpired with 
a ſtrength of mind ſufficient to talk, at 
_ leaſt, without reſerve, upon our fituation. 
We turned it every way, and debated 
and conſidered it in all kinds of lights, in 
in the courſe of a two hours negotiation; 
at the end of which, the articles were. 
ſettled finally betwixt us, and ſtipulated 
for, in form and manner of a treaty of 
peace—and, I believe, with as much re- 
ligion and good faith on- both fides, as 
in any treaty which has yet had the ho- 
nour of being handed down to- . 

They were as follow: | 

. Firſt. As the right of the a 
is in Monfieur—and' he thinking the bed 
next to the fire to be the warmeſt, he 
infiis upon the conceſſion on the lady's. 
| fide of taking up with it. | 
+ Granted, on the part of Madame: with 
a. proviſo, That as the curtains of that 
bed are of a flimſey tranſparent cotton, 
and appear likewiſe too ſcanty: to draw 
kaſten up the opening , either by corking 
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pins, or needle and thread, in ſuch man- 
ner as ſhall be deemed a ſufficient d 
on the fide of Monſieur. wt 

2 dly. It is required on the part of Ma- 
dame, that Monfieur ſhall lie the whole 
night through in his robe de chambre. . 
Rejected: inaſmuch as Monſieur is not 
worth a robe de chambre; he having no- 


thing in his portmanteau but fix ſhirts, and 


a black filk pair of breeches. 


The mentioning the filk pair of breech- 


es made an entire change of the article 
for the breeches were accepted as an 
equivalent for the robe de chambre; and 
fo it was ſtipulated and agreed upon, that 
M ee eee 
night. | 
3 ly. n Was infiſted upon, and fipulat- 

ed for, by the lady, that after Monfieur 
was got to bed, and the candle and fire 
extinguiſhed, that Monfieur ſhould nat 
ſpeak one fingle word the whole night. 

Granted; provided Monkfieur's [ſaying his 
prayers might not be deemed an Sulrae- 
tion of the treaty. 


There was but one point. forgot in this 


treaty, and that was the manner, in which 
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the lady and myſelf ſhould be obliged to 
undreſs and get to bed there was one 
way of doing it, and that 1 leave to the 


reader to deviſe; proteſting as I do u, 


that if it is not the moſt delicate in na- 
ture, it is the fault of his own imagina- 
tion—againt which this is not * firſt 
complaint. 

Now, when we were got to bed, FR 
ther it was the novelty of the fituation, 
or what it was, I know'not; but fo it 
was, I could not ſhut my eyes; I tried 
this fide and that, and turned and turned 
again, til} a full hour after midnight, 
when Nature and patience both ee 
out—O my God! ſaid 1 | 

— You have broke the treaty, Mon- 
teur, ſaid the lady, who had no more 
 flept than myſelf. —I begged a thouſand 

pardons—but infifted it was no more than 
an ejaculation—ſhe maintained it was an 
entire infraction of the treaty — I main- 
tained it was CI AT CIOS 
of the third article. | \ | 

The lady would by no means give up 
the point, though ſhe weakned her bar- 
mer by it; ſor in the warmth of the diC- 


* 


SENTIMENTAL TOURNEY. 207 — 


pute, I could hear two or three corking | 
pins fall out of the curtain to the ground. 
Upon my word and honour, Madame, 
ſaid I—ftretching my arm out of bed, by 
way of aſleveration— 
(-I was going to have added, that I 
would not Have treſpaſſed againſt the re- 
moteſt idea of decorum for the world) . 
— But the Fille de Chambre hearing © 
there were words between us, and fear- 
ing that hoſtilities would enſue in courſe, 
had crept filently out of her clofet, and 
it being totally dark, had ſtolen fo cloſe 
to our beds, that ſhe had got herſelf into 
the narrow pallage which ſeparated them, 
and had advanced fo far up as to be in a 
line betwixt her miſtreſs and me— 
So that when I firetched out my hand, 
I caught hold of the Fille de Chambre's— 
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End of the ſecond Volume. 


